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LVCRECE, 

3 
True Roman Tragedie. 


With the ſeuerall ſongs i in their apt pla 
ces; by Valerius the merrie Lord war. 
tbe Remax Peeres. 6 „ 
To — 5 : 
| Aﬀed by her Maieſties Se: bin at es. | 
Red Bull. | 
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tribute to my owne inſufficiencie , I had ra- 
RM? ther ſubſcribe in that to their ſcueare cen- 
fare then by ſeeking to auoide the impatationof weaknes t 
incurre greater ſaſpition of honeſtie : for though ſome haue 
2 ſed a double ſale of their labowrs,firſt tothe Stage, and F 
ter tothe preſſe, For my owne part I leere proclaime my 
ſelfe euer faithfall inthe firſt, and neuer guiltic of the laſt * 
yet ſince ſome of my plates baue ( vninomne to me, and 
without any of my direction) actidemtallycome into the . 
Printers hands, and therefore ſo corrupt and mangled, 
toppied only by the eare) that 1 haue bin as unable to know 
them, as aſhamed to chalenge them. Thu therefore I mas 
be willinger to farwiſh out in hd natius habit - firſt being 
ly conſent, next becauſe the reſt haue beene ſo wronged in 
being publiſht in ſach ſauadge and ragged ornaments : 
accept it conritous Gentlemen, and prooue as fanorable 
Readers as we haue found you grations Auditors. 
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Io Lecretins. 


Dramatis perſone. 


1 Seruius King of Rome. 
2 Tarquiu. The prowd. 
3 Tallia, Wife of Tarquin Superbus. 
4 Anu and Q thetwo Sonnes of 

5 Sextw Tarquin. 
6 Brutus Junior. 

Colatinus. 

Horatius Coclet. 
9 Mntins ſcenola. 


II Perſeuna King of the T»/cans. 


ra Perſeunaes Secratarie. 


| 33 Pubs Valerius. 


14 The Prieſt of Apollo. 
16.2. Centinelt. 


3 7 Lucretiarauiſhtby Sextus, 
- 


CMyrabile, Lneretins Maide. 
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Rape of Lucrece. 


| SENA T E. 
Enter Tarquin Superbus,SextmsT arquinits,Taullia, Arun, 
Lucretius, Valerins, Poplicola, and Senators 


rats Pam F 


Why, lam 2 
ul. Ad 1 T u/lia, what.of that? 
What D5apa/ons,more in Tarquius name 
Then in a Subiects ? or what's Twllia _ 
More in the ſound, then to become the name 
| Ofa poore Maide or waiting gentleweman > : 
I ama Princctle both hy birth and thoughts, 
Yer al's but Tul lia: there's no reſonance 
In a bare ſtile: my ticle beares no breadth ; 
Nor hath it any ſtate: oh me, im e ſicke 
Tar, Sieke Lady? 
Tul. Sicke at heart. 
Tar. Why my ſweet Tullia? 
Tul. To be aQueenel long, long, and am ficke. 
With ardence, my hot appetiteꝰs a fire, | 
Till my ſwollen feuer be delivered - 
| Ofthac great titlo Queene, my heart'sall royall, 
Not to be circumſcribed in ſeruill bounds, P 
Whilethere's a. 2 rules the Peires of Rome 


4 
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T arquin makes wy ů Tuilia curteſies low. ;-* ES 
Bow at each nod, and muſt ne: neere the ſtate. 2 
7 Wrhour obeilance , oh! I hae 3 ee ; 
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The Rape Lucrece-. 

Tar. Heare me wife. 

Tul. I am no wife of Tarquins if not Ring: 
Oh had Joue made me man, I would haue mounted 
Aboue the baſe tribunals of the earth, 

Vyp to the cloudes, for pompous ſoueraignty. 
Thou art a man, oh beare my royall mind, 

Maunt heauen, and ſee if Tullia lag behind, 
There is no earth in me, Iam all fire, 

Were Tarquin ſo, then (hould we both aſpire, 
Tar. Oh Tullia, though my body taſte of dulneſſe, 

My ſoule iswingd : to ſoare as hie as thine, 

But note what flags our wings l fortie ſiue yeares 

The King thy father hath protected Rome. 

Tul. Thatmakes for vs: the people couet change, 

Euen the beſt things in time grow teadious. | 
Tul. T'wouldiceme vnnaturall inthee my Zullia, 

The reuered King, thy Father to depoſe: | 
Tul. à kingdomes queſt, makes Sons and Fathers ſoes. 
Tar, And but by Seruius fall we carinot climde, 

The balme that muſt annoint vs is his bloud. 

Tul. Lets laue our browes then in that crimſon flood, 

We muſt be bold and dreadleſſe: who aſpires, 

Mounts by the liues of Fathers, Sonnes, and Sires. 

Tar. And ſdmuſt I, ſince for a kingdomes loue, 
I Thoucanſt deſpiſe a Father for a Crowne: 
Tarquinſhall mount, Seruius be tumbled downe 
For he vſurpes my ſtate. and firſt depoſd 

{ My Farher in my ſwathed infancie, 

Fer which he ſhall be countant to this end. 

J haue ſounded all the Peeres and Senators, 
 Andthaughvaknowne to thee my Tullia, 

They all imbrace my faction, and ſoe they 

Loue change of ſtate, andnew King to obey, 
||... Tel, Now is my Turquin, worchy Tullias grace, 
Since in my armes, I thus a king embrace. 
Tear. The Kiug ſheuld meete this day in Parliament. 
„Wich alltk - Senateand Eſtates of Rome; 1 CON SE 
is piace will [ fume, and there proclaime, 
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The Rape of Luertce.s, 


All our deerees in Royall Tarquiut name. Floriſb. 
Euter Fetus, Arnis Lucretius, Valerius, Collatiue 
and Senator). 


Luc. May ic pleaſethee noble Tarqin to attend 0. 
The King 45 1 in the high Ca pol“ va 
Tul. Attend | 
Tar. We intend this day to ſee the Capitoll, 
You knewour father good Lucretius: 
Lucr, I did my Lord. 
Tar. Was not his Sonne? 
The Queene my mother was of royall thoughts 
and heart pure, as vnblemiſhe Innocence. 
Zuc. Why askes my Lord ? 
Tur. Sonnes ſhould ſucceedtheir fathers, butanon | 
You ſhall heere more, high time that we were gone. Flopi/he 
- E xennt : manet C olatine, and Valterins, 
Cel. Ther's morall ſure tn this, Valerie. 
Heeres modell, yea, and matter tos to breed 
Strange Meditations in the prouident braines. 
Ofour graue Fathers: ſome ſtrange proiect lues 
This day in Cradle thats but newly borne. 

Vale. No doubt C vlatine no doubt heres a giddie & drun- 
ken world, it Recles, it hath got the ſtaggers, the common. 
wealth is cke of an argue , of which nothing can cure ra 
but ſome violent and ſodaine affrĩghtment. 

Colla. The wife of Tarquin would bea Queene,nay of my 
life ſhe is with child till ſhee be fo. 

Vale. And longs to bee brougheto bed of a kingdome 1 
divine, we (hall ſee ſome ſcuffling to day in the Capitoll. 

Col. If there bee any difference among the Princes and 
Senate whoſe faction will Valerius follow? 
Viale. Oh Collatine I am atrue Cuizen, and in chis ! wilt: 
beſt ſhewmy felfe to be one, rorake part with the ſtrongeſt. 
J If Seruius orecome, I am Liegeman to Ceruius, & il 7 ar gain 
ſubdue, I am for Dine 7. arquinius. 
y Col. Dalerius, no more, this talke does but keepe vsfrom: 
.be ligheof this ſolemaitie: — rhis the 8 encring. | 
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The Rape of Lucrece -. 
| __ SENATE. 
Tarquin, Tullia, Sextus, Aruus, Lucretius one way, Brutus 
meeting them the other way very humorouſiy. 
Tar. This place is not for fooles, this parliament 
Aſſembles not the ſtrames of Ideotiſme, 
Only the graue and wiſeſt of the Land: 
Important are thꝰ affaires we haue in hand. 
Hence with that mome. 52 
Tuc. Brutus forbeare the preſence. 
9 Bru. Forbeare the preſence l why pray? 
1 Sex. None are admitted to this graue concourſe 
But wiſe men: nay good Brute. 
Brut. Loube haue an emptie Parliament then. 
Aru. Here is no room for fooles. 
Breu. Then u hat makſſ thou here, or he, or heꝰoh Ixpiter? 
if this command be kept ſtrictly, wee ſhall haue emptie ben- 
ches: get you home you that are heere, for here will be no- 
ching to doe this day: a generall concourſe of wiſe men, t'was 
neuer ſeene ſince the firſt Chaos. Tarquin, ifthe generall rule 
haue no exceptions, thou wilt haue an emptie conſiſtory. 
Tullia. Brutus you trouble vs. 5 
- Bru. How powerfull am I you Roman deities, that am a- 
ble totrouble her that troubles a whole Empire? fooles ex- 
empted, and women admitted! laugh Democritus, but haue 
you nothing, to ſay to Mad. men? . 3 
Tar. Mad men haue here no place. OF 
Bra. Then out a dores with Tarquin, what's he that may 
fit in a calme valley, and will chooſe to repoſe in a tempeſti- 
ous mountaine, but a mad.man? that may liue in cranquillous 
pleaſures, and will ſeeke out a Kingdomes. cares, but a mad- 
i man? who would ſeeke innovation in a common-wcalth in 
pꝓublicke, or bee ouer · ruld by acuxſt wife in priuate, bus a 
| foole ora mad mam giue me thy hand Zarquin, ſlall ve t w- 
be diſmiſt together ſrom the Capitall? a 
| Far. Reſtraine hisfollie N 
10 Nul. Driue the ftantique hence. 
| eter Nay Bi... a ww, .; 
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Rape of LMCTECRS, 
Sext. Good Brutus. 
Bra, Nay ſoft, ſoft good blood or che T arquins let haue 
| «few cold ge mY and I am goocin an 7 Fl I claime 
the priuiledge of the Nobility of Rome y that priui- 
ledge my ſeate in the Capitol. Tama Lordby bir h,. b. my place, 
is as free inthe Capitol as Horatius, tine, ot 1 Lucretius 
thine Sextus , eArnusthine, or any heere: I am a Lord 2 
you baniſh all the Lord fooles from the preſence, youle 2 
few to waite vpon the King, but Gentlemen: nay, I am | 
perſwaded then, hands off, ſince you Will not haue my com. 


pany, you ſhall haue my roome. 


* 


* 


My roome indeed, for what I ſeeme to bee, 
Brutus is not, but borne great N ons to free; 
The ſtate is full of droplig,and ſwollen big 
Wich windie vapors, which my ſword: 
To purgeth'infeed blood, bre IE pri 
Of theſe infeſted bloods: nay now 1524. 
Behold I vaniſhſince tis Tarqui ns mind | 
One ſmall fools 994-7 gs e Exit. 
Laucre, Tis pittieg d . | 
Should be nne beſt induementʒ chu — 
And want the . — prot Sou 
Tar. To leaue theſe delatorie trifles FA 
- | Nowtothe publique bulineſagfcbe hank... 
e Lords take your ſeuerall place 
Tuc. Not great T arquin, before the Kin 8 aſſume bis na 
Whoſecomming we attend. _ (hrones 
y | 714. Hee's come already. | =, © 
„. Zu. The King? Ji tien ot a 
A Zar. The King. 8 2 A | 
A Col. Sermius$* 
n Tar. Zarquinus. 
2 Lucre. Serutus is King. 1 U n 80 
d Tar He was, bypower die, k wil” a 
The Thron that long ſiuce he vſurpr i 6 
Heere ne enthroa ne our ſclues Cathedral ſtate 
Long ſince dcraind vs, iuſt ly we eue 
Then lei | dfuchas EVSCLUE,.....,.. 
rv and enidy t this Soucraigatie. . 
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_ Ompnes. Line Tarquin and inioy this Soueraignty. Florig. 
Enter Valerint. © | 

Vale. The King himſelfe with ſuch confederate Peeres. 
As ftoutly embraec his faction, being inform'd 
Of Tarquiut Vſurpation, armed comes þ 
Neere to the entrance of the Capitol. | 

Tarq. No man giue place, he that dares to ariſe 
And doe him reuerence, we bis loue deſpiſe. 

Enter Serxins Horatins Sceuola, Souldserte 

Fer. Traytor. 

Tar. Vſurper. 

Ser. Deſcend. 

Tullia. Sit ſtill. 

Ser, In Serxiut name, Noms great imperiall Monarch, 
I charge ther Tr qui diſinchroane thy ſelfe, 
and throw thee at our feet, proſtrate for mercy. 

Hor. Spoke like a King, 

Tar. In 2 arquius name, now. Remes imperiall Monarch: 
We charge thice Fermiut make freerelignation.; 
Ofthatarcht-wredth chou haſt vſurpt W 

Tal. Words worth an Empire. 

Hor. Shall chis be brookt my Soueraigae 3 
Diſmount the Traitor. | 

Sex. Touch himhechat deres. 

For. Dares! 

Tul. Dares. 

Fer. Strumpet nochild * mine: 
Tul. Dotard, and not my father. 
Ser. Kneele to thy King ? 

Tul. Submit thou to thy Queeae. 

Ser. Inſufferable treaſon with bright ſteele, 
Top downe theſe interponentsthat ene 


The paſſage to our throane. 
Hor. That Cocles dares. 

[ Se.. Wee with our ſteele guard Tarquin and hischaire;, 
' Sces A Sernins. ¶Leruius is llaine, 


. 
5 4-4 
1 * 

. 


may A T arquin, 
a, Now are keene. 5b 
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* Vpon this Royall baſe, the ſlaughtered body 
Ofa dead King: we by his ruine riſe 
To a Monarchall Throane. 
Tul, We haue our longing. | 
My fathers death giues, mea ſecond life | 
Much better then the firſt, my birth was ſeruile, 
But this new breath of raigae is large and free, 
Welcome my ſecond life of Soueraignt). 
Tuc. I haue a Daughter, but I hope of mettle, 
Subiect to better temperature: ſhould my Lucrece 
Be of this pride, theſe hands ſhould ſacrifice 
Her blood vnto the Gods that dwell below, 
The abort iue brat ſhould not out · liue my ſpleene, 
But Lucrece is my Daughter, this my Queene, | 
Tul. Teare off the Crowne, that yer empales the templet 
Ofour vſurping Father: quickly Lords, 1 
And in the face of his yet blceding wounds, 
Let vs re ceiue our honours, 
Tar. The ſame breath 
Giues our ſtate life, that was the Vſurpers death. 
Tul. Here then by heauens hand wee inueſt our ſchues: 
Muſique, whoſe loſtieſt tunes grace Princes crown d, 
Vnto our noble Coronation ſound. Floriſts 


1 Enter Dalerius with Horatius and Scenola. 


Tarq. Whom deth Valerius to our ſtate preſent?ꝰ 

Dal. Two valiant Romans, this Horatius Coctes, 
This Gentleman cald Mutius S ceuola. 

Who whilſt King Seraius wore the Diadem, 
Vpheld his ſway and Prince · dome by their loues, 
But he being falne, ſince all the Peres of Rome 
Applaud King Zarquin in his Soueraignty, 

They with like ſuffrage greet your Coronation. 

Hor. This kand alide vnto the Reman Crowne, 
Whom neuer feare deiected, ox caſt low | d 
Laies his victorious ſwetd at 7. 2 feet , _— > IN 
And proſtrates with wich ſ\yord - giance. 
2 | 12 Y D ä | 
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King Seruius life welou'd, but he expir'd, 

Great T arquins life is indur hearts deſir d. 
Ser Who whilſt he rules wich iuſtice and integrity 

Shall with our dreadles hands our hearts command, 

Euen with the beſt imploiments of our liues, 

Since Fortune lifts thee, we ſubmit to Fate, 

Our ſelues are vaſſals to the Roman ſtate. 

T arg. Your roomes were emptie in our traine of friends, 
Which we Tcioyce to ſee ſo well ſupplids: 
Receiue our grace, liue in our clement fauours, 

In whoſe ſubmiſſion our young glory growes 

To his ripe height: fall inour friendly traine, 

And ſtrengthen with your loues out infant Raigne, 
Hor. We liue for T arguin, + | 
Ser. And to thee alone, whilſt iuſtice keepes thy ſword: 

and thau thy Throne, 

Tar, Then axe you ours, and now conduR vs ſtraight, 
In triumpth through the populous ſtreets of Rome, 
To the Kings Pallace our Maieſticke feat, | 
Tour hearts though freely proffred, we increat. 
FSennuat. As they march, Tullia reads on her Father &. fuies 

Tullia. What blocke is that we ttead on? 

Lac, Tis the bodie 
Of your deceaſed Father Madam, Queene 
Yourſhoe is crimſond with his vicall blood. 

Tul. No matter, let his mangled body lie, 

And with his — lrew che ftreets,. 

That in difgrace of i vſurped pride, 1 

We ore his truncke may in our Chariot ride: 

For mounted like a Queene, t would doe me good 

To waſh my Coach- naues in my Fathers blood. 

Luc. Heeres a good Child. 

Tar. Remoue it wee command, and beare his carcaſſe to- 
Where afterthis deiection, let ii haue (the funerall pile, 
Es ſolemne and due obſequies: faire Tul lia, | 
Thy hate to him growes from thy loue to vs, 

Thou ſheweſtchy ſelfe in this vnnaturall ſtrife. 

Au vnkind Daughter, but a louing wife. 


— 


rel 


Adde to her Fathers wounds ? and when his body 


The afftighted Sun at tlis abhorred obiect, 
put oh: maske of bloud and yet ſbe hluſnt not. 


The Rapeof Lnerece-, 
But on vnto our Pallace this bleſt day, | 
A Kings encreaie groivesby a Kings decay. 
Brutus alone. - 

B+ «tus, Murder the King ! a high and Capitoll treaſon, - 
Thoſe Giants that wag*dwarreagainft the Gods, 
For which ore-whelmed Mountaines hurld by /oxe 
To fcatter them, and giue them timeles graues, 
Was not more cruell then this butcherie, | 
This ſlaughter made by 7arqiv, but the Queene, 
A woman, fie, fie : did not this ſhee-paracide 


Lay allbeſmeard and ſtaynd in the blood royall, 

Did not this Montter, this infernall hagge, 

Make her vnwilling Chariotter drive on, 

And with his ſhod wheeles craſh her Fathers bones, 
Breake his eraz d ſeull, and daſh his ſparckled braines:. - 
Vpon che payements, wkilit ſhe held the rames ? 


Tone art thowiuſt, haſt thou reward for pietit? 

And for offence no vengance? or canſt puniſh, 
Fellons, and pardon Traitors; chaſtiſe Murderet s.. 
And winke at Paracidesꝰ if thou be wW Orte 
As well we know thou art; to fill the Throne 
Of all eternitie, then with that hand d 0 

That flings the Triſulke thunder, let the pride 

Of theſe our irreligious monarkiſ ers 
Be Crown'd in blood: this makes poere Brutus mad, 
To fee ſin frolique, and che verruous ſad. 


Enter Sextus and Arnuss. 


Arn. Soft, heeres Brutus, let vs acquaint him wiCchthe 
newes. . 
Scæ. Content: now Couſen Pratt. | 2 2 
Bru. Who J your kinſman ? though I be of the bleodo 
the T arquins yet no couſen gentle Prince. 
| 53 Arrus 


The Repeof Lare. 
 "eArn. Andwhyſo Brutus, Scorne you our alliafice ? 
Bru ,No, I was couſen to the Tarquins, when they were | 


'F fubicQs, but dare claime no kindred as they are ſoucrai gnes: 
Brutus is not ſo mad though he be merry, but he hath wic e- 
nough to keeps his head on his ſhoulders, 

Anr. Why docyou Lords thus looſe your houres , and 
neither profeſſe warre nor domefticke profit? the firtt might 
beget you loue, the other riches. | 

Bru. Becauſe I would liue, haue I not anſwered you be- 
cauſe I would liuc ? fooles and mad men are no rubs in the 
way of Vſarpers , the firmament can broeke but one Sunne, 
and for my part I muſt not ſhine : I had xati erliue a obſcure 


1 blacke, then appeares a faire white to be ſiiat at, the end of all 


is, I would liue: had Ceruius beene a ſhrub, the wind had not 
ſhooke him, ora mad: man, hee had not periſnt: 1 couet no 
more wit net imployment then as much as will keepe lite and 
ſoule together I would but liue. | 

Arn. Nou are ſatyricall eouſen Gratis, but to the purpoſe: 
the king dreumpt a ſtrange ominous dreame laſt night, and 
to be reloiu'd ofthe euent, my brother Sex: and | muſt to 
the Oracle. | 

Sex. And becaufe wee would be well accompanicd , wee 
haue got leaue oſ the king that you Brut us ſhall alſociare vs, 
for our purpoſe is tomałe a merry journey ont. 

Bru, So youle earry me along with you to be your foole, 
and make you metrie. | | 

Sext. Not our foole, but N lk 

Bru, To maſce youm 2 Iſhall, nay, I will make you 
merrie, or tickle you — the Oracle ile goto bee 
teſolu d of ſome doubts priuate to my ſelfe: nay Princes, I 
am fo much indeerd both to your loues and companies, 
that you ſhall not haue the power to bee rid of mee, what lis 

mits haue we for our journey? 
Set. Five dayes: no more. | 
Brut. I (hall fit mee to your preparations, but one thing 


| More, goes 4 olatinealong N 
3 NI Se xt. 
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Sext.Co/atine is troubled with the common diſeaſe ofall 
. new married men, hee's ſicke of the wife, his excuſe is for- 
J feochthar Lucrece will not let him goc, but you hauing nei- 
ther wife nor wit to hold you, I hope will not diſappoint vs. 
Bru. Had I both, yet ſhould you preuaile with me aboue 
either. 
Arn. We fhall expect 0 
Bru. Horatius ¶ vcles, & Mutius Sceusla are not engadge 
£ in this expedition. 
A Arn. No, they attend the King, farwell. 
Bra. Lucretius ſtayes at home to, and Valerius. 
Sext. The Pallace cannot ſpare them. | 71 
1 Bru. None but we three? | 
© 
0 
d 


Sex. Wee three. 
Bru, Wee three, well fiue dayes hence. 
Sex, You hane the time, farwell. 
Exeunt, Sextus and Arnis. 


4 Bra. The time l hope 3 Circumſcribde, 

= Within ſo ſhort a limit, Rome and l 
Are notſo happy ; what's tho feaſon then, 

< | FHeauen ſpares his rod ſo long? ¶Nlercurie tell me "A . 

I hau it, the fruit of prideis yer but greene , ; 
Not mellow, though it growes apace, je comes not | 

To his full height: Ds t delayes his vengeance, 

That when it haps t'may prooue more terrible. 

Diſpaire not Bt then, but let thy countrey 

u And chee take this laſt comfort after all, 

-e | Pride when thy fruit is ripe t muſtæot and fall. \ 

But tothe Oracle. 


is Euter Horurius (ocles, Cavin Sceuola. 


Her. Iwould I were no Romane. 110 

Sce. Cocles why? | 
Hor. Tamdiſcentented and dare not ſpeake my edle. 
Lee. What, ſnall I ſpeake t chem for you ? 
Her, Uluru doe. 
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Sceuo. Tarquin is 
Hora, Thou haſtt 
'Scexe, Tyrannous. 
Hor, True. 
Fce. Inſufferable loſtie. 
Hor, Thou hait hit me. 
Sceuo. And hall I tellthee what I prophefie 
Ol his ſucceeding rule? 
Ho. No, Il e doo t for thee, Tarquius abilitie will in the weale, 
Beget a weake vnable impotence: 
His ſtrength, make Rowe and our Dominions wake, 
His ſoaring high, make vs to flag our wings, 
Andfliecloſe by the earth : his golden feathers - 
Are of ſuch vaſtnes, that they ſpread like ſayles, | 
And ſo becalme vs, that wee haue not aire (Element. 
Able to raiſe our plumes, to taſt the pleaſures df our ne 
Sceuo. Wee are one heart, our thought and our deſires 
are ſutable. 
Hora. Since lie was King he beares him like a Gods: 
His wife like Pallas, or the wife of Zoge., | 
Will not beſpoke to without ſacrifice, 
And homage ſole due to the Deities. 
Enter Lucretius. 
Sceuo. What haft wich ar Eu, > 
Lucre. Halt but ſmall peed, | 
I had an earneſt ſuite vnto che King, 
About ſome buſineſſe that concernes the weale 
Of Rome and vs, twil aot be liſtned too, 
He has tocke vpn him ſuch ambitious ſtate, 
That he abandons conference with his pecres, 
Or it he chance to endure our tongues ſo much, 
As but to heare their ſonance, he deſpiſes 
The intent of all our ſpceches, « our aduiſes, 
And counſel}: thinking his one iudgement _ 
To be approued in matters milicarie, | | 
And in affaires domeſticke, we are but mutes. 
And feſlowes of no parts, viols vnſtrung. 
Our notes too harſnto ſtrike in ace ST | 
| Great tone amendit. : F | Har i 
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Hor, Whither willyou my Lord? 

Tuc. No matter where if frõ the Court, Il'e hometo (o/ative 
And to my daughter Lxcrece home breeds ſafety, 
Dangers begot in Court, a life retir'd Tan 
Muſt pleaſe me now perforce: then noble Sceuela, 

And you my deere Horatius, farwell both, ä 
Where induſtrie isſcornd lets welcome floth. Cuter (oliative | 
Hora. Nay good Lucretius doe not leaue vs thus, 
dee heere comes Callatine, but wheres Valering ? 
How does he taſt theſe times ? | | 
Cel. Not giddily like Frutus, paſſionately "(like 
Like old Lucretius with his teare ſwolne cies, Notlaughingly 
Nor bluntly like Horatius Cocles here. (Mutius Sceuola. 
He has vſurpta ſtranger garbe of humour, * 
Diſtinct from theſe in nature euery way. a 
Tuc. How is he reliſſit can his eyes forbeare 
In this ſtrange ſtate toſhed a paſſionate teare,. 
See. Can heforbcareco laugh wich Sreuola, 
At that which paſſionate weeping cannot mend 10 

Fora. Nay can histhoughc ſhape ought but melancholy 
To ſee theſe dangerous paſſages of ſtate, 7 
How is he tempered noble ¶ ollatiueꝰ 

Colla. Strangely, he is all ſang, hee's ditty all, 
Note that Valerius hath giuen vp the Court 
And weand himſelfe from the kings conſiſtory 
In which his ſweet har monĩous tongue grew harſh, 
Whether it be that he is diicontent, | 
Yet would not ſo appeare before the King, 
Or whethcrin applauſe of theſe newEdi&ts, x 
Which ſo diſtaſt the people, or whatcauſe | 
I know not, but now hee's all muſicall. 4 
Vatothe counſell ckamber he goes ſinging, . 
And whileſt the King his wilfull edits makes 
In which nones tongue ispowerfuli ſaue the kings. 
Hee's in a corner reliſhing ſtrange are. 
Concluſiuely he's from a toward hopefull gentleman. 


— 


Tranſeſfapt to a meere e hebe 
Whence ſhould proceed this tranſmutation. Enter . : 
e | 5 


— 
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Hor. See where he comes, Morrow Valerius. 
Tucre. Morrowmy Lord. 
Vale. hen Tarquin firſt in Court began, 
And was approued King : 
So men for ſodainc ioy gan weepe, 
But I for ſorrow ſirig. 8 
Sce. Ha, ha, how long has my Valerius. 
Put on this ſtraine of mirth, or what's the cauſe 2? 
: The ſecond Song. / 
Vale. Let hamorchange and ſpare not, 
Since Tarquin's proud, I care nut, 
Hu faire words ſo bewiich my delight, 
That I doted one his ſight, | 
Now he i changd,cruecllthoughts embracing, 
And my deſerts diſpracing. 
Hor. Vpon my life he's either mad or loue-ſicke; 
Oh can Dalerius, hut ſo late a ſtate man, 
Of whom the — — deſeru d ſo well, 
Tune out his age in ſongs and Canſoners, - 


Whoſe voice ſhould thunder counſel! in the cares... | 


Of Zarquin and proud 7ull;a? thinke Dalerius 
What that proud woman Tullia is, twil put thee 
Quite out of tune. 


Therhird Song. 

Vale, Now what #« lone Iwill thee tell, 
It is the foutaine and the well, 125 
here pleaſure and repentance dell, 
It i perhaps the ſanſing bell, 
That rings all into heaues or hell. 
And this is loue, and this it loue at I heere tell. 

Now what w:lone Twill you ſhow... 
A thing thas creeprand.canat ges: 
A prize that paſſeth tas and fro, 
eAthing for me, and thing for moe, 
And be that prones ſhall find it ſo,, 


— 
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Lucre. Valerius] ſbhall quickly change thy cheere, 

And make thy paſſionate — lament — 
Thinke how that worthy Prince our kinſman King 
Was butchered in the Marble Capitoll. 

Shall Seruius Tullius vnregarded die 

Alone of thee, whom all the Romane Ladies, 

Euen yet with teare- wollen eyes, and ſorrowfull ſoules, 
Compaſſionate, as well be merited; 

To theſe lamenting dames what canſt thou ſing? 

Whole griefe through all the Romane Temples ring- 


The fourth Song. 
Va, Lament Ladies lament, 
Lament the Roman land, 
The King is fra these hent. 
Was doughtie on hu hand, 
 Weele gang into the Kirke, 
His dead corps weele embrace, . 
And when we [ea ha ideas, 
We ay will ery alas. Fa la lero la. 
Tara ra ra rounec ta re &'c. N 
Hera, This muſicke mads me, I all mirth deſpiſe. 
Luc. To heare him ſing drawes riuers from mine eyes. 
Sceuo. It pleaſeth me for ſince the court is harſh, 
And lookes a skance on ſouldiers, lets be merry, 
Court Ladies, ſing, drinke, dance, and euery man 
Get him a miſt:is, coach ĩt in the Countrey, 
And taſt the ſweetes of it: what thinks Valerius 
Of Seuolaes laſt counſellꝰ ä | 
O The fift Song. 
Va. Why ſince we ſouldiers cannot prone, 
And griefe it is to vs therefore, 
Leteuery man get him à loue, 
To trim her well, and fight no more. 
That we may taft ef louersbliſſe, 
Be merry and bluth imbrace and kiſſe, 
That Ladies may ſay: ſome more of this, 
That Ladies may FIDE more of this. 
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Since Court and (ittie both grow proud, 
Ard ſafety you delight to heare, 
Wee in the Country will vs ſhroud , 
Where liues to pleaſe both eye and eare: 
The Nightingale fings In Jug, Ing, 
The little Lamb e leaps after his dug, : 
And the prety mulke-maids the loołę ſo [mugs 
And the prety nulke-maids, Cc. 


Come Scemola. ſhall we goe and be idle? 
Luc. Ile in to weepe. 
Hora. But I my gall to grate. 
Sceuo. Ile laughat time, till it will change our Fate. 


5 Exeunt they. Manet ¶ ollatine. 
Cola, Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt, Lord Sceuola, 
Thy heart mournes in thee, though thy viſage ſmile, 
And ſo doc's thy ſoule weepe, Valerins, 
Although thy habit ſing,fer theſe new humors 
Are but put on for ſafety, and to arme them 
Againſt the pride of Tarquin, from whoſe danger, 
None great in loue, in counſell, or opinion, 
Can be kept ſafe: this makes me looſe my boures 
At home with Lucrece; and abandon court. 
: Enter Clowne, 
(low, Fortune I embrace thee, that thouhaſt aſſiſted mee 
in ſiading my maſter , the Gods of good Rome keepe my 
Lord and maſter out of all bad company. . 
(ola. Sirra the newes with you. | 
Clow. Would you ha Court newes, Camps newes, City 
newes, or Country newes, er would you know whats the 
newesat home ? | 
Cel. Let meknow all the newes. g 
(Low. The newes at Court is, that a ſmall legge and a ſilke 
Rocking is in the faſion for your Lord: Andthe water that 
God Mercury makes is in requeſt with your Ladie. The hea- 
uinesof the kings wine makes many alight head, and the em 
nen ef his dibes many full bellies , cating and drinking wat 
5 8 2 neue 
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neuer more in vſe: you ſhall find the baddeſt legs in bootes, 
and the worſt faces in masks, They keepe their old ſtomackes 
ſtill, the kings good Coole had the moſt wrong : for that 
which was wont co bee priuate only to him, is now vſurpt a- 
mong all the other officers : for now euery man in his place 
to the preiudice of the maiſter Cooke makes bold to licke bis 

Col. The newes in the campe. (one fingers, 

Clou. The greateſt newes in the campe is, that there is no 
newes at all for being no campe at all, how can there be any 
tidings from ĩt? 

Col. Then for the city. | 

C/o. The Senators are rich, their wiues faire, credit grows 
cheap, & trafficke deare, for you ha many that are broke, the 
pooreſt man that is, may take * what he will, ſo he will bee 
but bound to a polt till he pay the debt: T here was one cour- 
tier lay with twelue mens wiues in the ſuburbs, and preſſin 
furder to make one more cuckold within the walles , and be- 
ing taken with manner, had nothing to ſay for himielfe, but 
this, he that made twelue made thirteene. 

Col. Now fir tor che countrey, 

Clo. There is no newesthere but at the Ale-houſe, ther's 
the moſt receit, and it is not ſtrange my Lord, chat ſo many 
men loue ale that know not hat ale is. n 

Col. Why, what is ale? W 
ä ¶ lo. Why ale isa kind of iuice made of the precious grains 
e callec Milt, and what is malt? Malt's M, A, L. T, and what is 
M, A, L, T, M much, à ale, L. little, Thrift, chat is much ale, 

little thrift. f . ty 

| | (oa. Oncly the newesat home, and I haue done 
ll Cs. My Lady muſt needes ſpeake with you about earneſt 
C duſines, that concernes her neerely, and Twas ſent in all haſt ts 
entreate your Lordſhip to come away. | 

Col, And cou ldeſt thou not hauerold me Zucrece ſtay, 
And I ſtand trifling here, follow away | 9 

lo. I mary ſir, che way into her were a way worth follow 


14 


ing. and chats the reaſon tha fo many ſeruing-men chat are 
oj familiar wich theit miſtreſſes, haue — the name of Semi 


merry, 


Prieſt. O thou Delphian God inſpire 
Thy Prieſts, and with celefliall fire 
Shot from thy beames crowne our deſire, 
that we may follow. 
In theſe ar true andhallowed meaſures, 
The vtmoſt of thy heauenly treaſures, 
According to the thoughts and pleaſures 
Of great e Apollo. 
Our hearts withinflamations burne, 
Great Tarquiu and his people mourne, 
Till from thy Temple we returne. 
Wich ſome gladtyding. 
Then tell vs, ſhall great Rome be bleſt, 
And reyall Zarquin liue in reſt. 
That giues his hi gb enobled breaſt 
: othy ſafe guyding ? 
Oracle, Then Rome her ancient honors wins, 
Whenſnee is purg d from Tullius fins. 
ru. Gramercies Phabastor theſe ſpels, 
Phœbus alone, alone excels. 
Sex.T «lia perhaps find in our grand6res death, 
And hath nor — reconcilement made 
Attone with Phæbus, t whoſe ſhrine we kneele: 
Let gentle Prieſt, let vs thus farre preuaile, 
To know if Tarquins ſeed ſhall gouerne Rope, 
And by ſucceſſion claime the royall wreath? 
Behold me younger of the Tarquint race: 
This elder Arnus, boththe ſons of Talia. 
This Juni us Brutus though a mad-man, yet 
Of che high blood of the Tarquinn. bright 
Prieſt. Sextus peace: tell vs O thou that ſfinſt ſo 
mo Ne world * ligkt, 
Whoſe abſence is tua Ex} HAR 
one's" Mhoſepraſeriog, 
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tors, and are now called their maſters followers, Reſt yon 

A Sound muſique. "Þ 
Apolloes Prieſts with Tapers, after them, Arnus Sextus and 
Brutus, with their oblations, all kneeling before the Oracle. 


 - TheReaperf Lucrece-, 
It is with heauens applauſe decreed, 
When 7 argsi»sSoule from earth is freed, . _ 
That noble Seta: ſhall ſucceed | | 
| In Rome as King. 
Bru. J Oracle, haſt thou loft thy tongue? 
Arn, Tempt him againe faire Prieſt. 
Sex, If not as King, let Delphian Sbhæbus yet 
Thus much reſolue vs, whoſhall gouerne Rome, 
Or of vs three beare greateſt preheminence? 
Prieſt. Sextus I will, yet ſacred Phæbus we entreate, 
Which of theſe three — be great 
With largeſt power and ſtate repleat 
Y 4 By the heauens doome > 
Phabus ti thoughis no longer ſmother. 
Oracle. He that firſt ſhall kiſſe his mother. 
Shall be powerfull,and no other 
Of you three in Rome. | 

Sext. Shall kiſſe his mother | Brutus falls. 

Brutus. Mother Earth, to thee an humble kiſſe I tender. 

eAruus. What meancs Brutus? 

Ira. The blood of the ſlaughtered ſacrifice made this 
flore as ſlippery as the place where Tarquis treads, tis glaſſie 
and as ſmooth as yce: I was proud to heare the Oracle fo gra- 
cious to the blood of the Tarqu ius, and ſo l fell. 

Sext. Nothing but ſo, then to the Oracle. 

I charge thee Arnus, Iunius Brutur thee, 
To keepe the ſacred doome of the Oracle 
From all our traine, leaſt when the yongerlad.. 
Our brother now at home fits dandled. 
Vpon faire Tullias lap, this vnd erſtanding 
May kiſſe our beauteous mother, and ſucceed... 
Arn. Let the charge goe round, 
It hall goe hard but ile preuent you Sextut. . 
Sex. I feare not the madman Brutut, and for Arnus let me-: 
alone to buckle with him, Thc be the firſtat my.mothers lips 
for a kingdome. | | 
Fra. Ache madman haue not bin before you Set, if O- 
{| 466 bc Orscles, their phraſes are milticall,they peake fill in 
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clouds: had he meant a naturall mother hee would ha ſpoke 
it by circumſtance. 
Sex. Tullia, it euer thy lips were pleaſing to mee, let it bee 
at my returne from the Oracle, 
eArnuilt a kiſſe will make me a King, Tuſtia I will ſpring 
to thee, though through the biood of Sextas. 
Brut. Earch I acknowledge no mother but thee, accept 
me as thy Son, and I ſhal! une as bright in Rome as Adel. 
himſelfe in his temple at D elphos. | 
Sext; Our Superſtitions ended ſacred Prieft, 
Since we hauc had free anſwerefromthe Gods, 
To whoſe faire altars we haue done due right, 
And hollowed them with preſents acceptable, 
Lets now returne, treading theſe holy meaſures, 
With which we entred great e4polives Temple. 
Now Phobssletthy ſweet tun'd organes ſound, 
_. Whoſe ſphere like muſicke muſt direct our feet 
Vpon the marble pauement: aſter this | 
Weele gainea kingdome by a mothers kiſſe. Eæeuns, | 
| Sennat. 
eA table andchaires prepared Tarquin, Tullia, and Collatine, ! 
Sceuola, Horatius, Lucretius, Valerius, Lords. 8 
Tarquin. Attend vs with your perſons, but your cares | 
Be deate vato our counſells, The Lords fall off oneuther { 
Tul. Further yer, ſide and att end. 0 
Trg. Now Tullia what muſt be concluded next Þ 1 
Tullia. The kingdome you baue got by pollicy - 
K 
B 
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You muſt maintaine by pride. 

Tarquin. Good. | 

Tullia. Thoſe that were late of the Kings faction 
cut off for feare they proue rebellious. 

T arquin. Better. . 1 
Tulia. Since you gaine nothing bythe popular loue, | V 
Maintaine by fea e your Princedome. 2:4 
Tar. Excellent, thou art our Oracle and ſaue from thee | H. 
We will admit no counſell, we obtaind | 

Our ſtate by cunning, O it muſt be kept by ſtrength. 
Aud ſuch as cannozlene, weels teach ro fare, 
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To encourage which ypon a better iudgement, 
And to ſtrike greater terror to the world, - 

Iha forbid thy fathers funerall. 

Tul. No matter. 

Tar. All capitall cauſes are by vs diſcuſt, 
Trauerſt, and executed without counſell, 5 
We challenge too by our preregatiue, 8 
The goods of ſuch as ſtriue againſt our ſtate, 

The freeſt Citizens without attaint, 

Arraigne, or judgement, we to exile doome, 

The poorer are our drudges, rich our prey, 

And ſuch as dare not ſtriue our rule obey. 

Tul. Kings are as Gods, and diuine Scepters beate, 

The Gods commaund for mortall tribute feare. 

But Royall Lord, wee that deſpiſe their loue, 

Muſt ſeeke ſome meanes how to mayntaine this awe. | 

Tarq. By forraigne leagues, and by our ſtrength abroad. 

Shall we that are degreed aboue our people, „ 
WhomHheanen hath made our vaſſals, raigne withttiem? 

No Kings aboucthereft tribunald hie, a 
Should with no meaner then with Kings allie: 

For this we to Mamilius Tuſculan | 
The Latin King ha giuenin marriage 
Our Royall daughter: now his people's ours, 

The neighbour Princes are ſubdude by armes: 

And whom we could not conquer by conſtraint, 

Them he we ſought to win by curteſie, 

Kings that are proud, yet would ſecure their owne, 

By loue abroad, ſhall purchaſe feare at home. I 

Tul. We are ſecure, then yet our greatett ſtrength 

Is in our children, how dare treaſon locke | 

Vs in the face, hauing iflue ? barren Princes 

Breed danger in their ſingularitie, 

Hauing we to ſucceed, their claime des in them: 

But when in topping on three Tarquins more, 


Like Hidraerheads grow to reuenge his death, 
It terrifies blacke treaſon. 


Tar. Tulliz's wiſe, & apprebenſiue: were our Princely ſom 
nie | * 1 V FCertus 
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Sextus and Arnus backe returned ſafe, 
Wich an applauſiue anſwere of the Gods 8 
From th' Oracle, our ſtate were able then 
Being Gods our ſelues, to ſcorne the hate of men, 
Enter Sextus, Arnis, and Brutus. 
Sex. Where's Tallia? | | | 
Arn. Where's our Mother? 
Hor. Yonder Princes at Councell with the King. 
Tul. Ourſnones retuin'd. 
Sex. Royall Mother, | 
Arn. Renowned Queene, 
Sex, Iloue her beſt, therefore will Sextzs do his duty firft, 
Arn. Being eldeſt in my birth, Ile not be youngeſt. | 
In zeale to Tullia. ; 
Brut. Too't Lads; 
Arnus. Mother a kiſſe. 
Sex. Though laſt in birth, let me be firſt in loue. 
A iſſe faire mother. * 
Arn. Shall Tlooſe my right? 
Sext, Aruus ſhall downe,were Arnus twice my Brother, 
If he preſume fore me to kiſſe my mother. 
eArn, I Sextus,think this kiſſe to be a Crowne, thus would 
Sex, Arnus thou muſt downe.. (we tug for't; 
Targ. Reſtraine them Lords. 
Bru. Nay too't boyes, O tis braue;they tug for ſhadowes; | 
I the ſubſtance haue. 
Arn. Through armed gates, & thouſand ſwords ile breake 
Toſbew my duty, let my valour ſpeake. 
Breaßes fromthe Lords and kiſſes her. 
Sex. Oh heauens ! you haue diſolu'd me. 
Arn, Here I ſtand, what Tha done to anſwere with this hand. 
Sex, Oh all ye Delphian Gods looke downe aud ſee 
How for theſe wronhsI wilkrenenged be. | 
Tar. Curbe in the prowd boyes futy, let vs know- 
From whence this diſcord riſeih. 
Tallia, From our loue, how happy are we in our iſſue now. 
When as our ſons, euen with their blouds contend, _ - 
Toexceed in dutie, we accept your zeale. | 
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This your ſuperlatiue degree of kindneſſe 

So much preuailes wich vs, that tothe King 

We engage our owne deere loue twixt his incenſement 

And your preſumption, you are pardoned both. 

And Fetus though you faild in your firſt proffer, 

We do not yet eſteeme you leaſt in loue, aſcend and touch 
Se. vt. Thanke you, no. ( ourlip® 
Tllia, Then to thy knee we will deſcend thus low. 

Sex. Nay now it ſhall not need: how great's my heart 
Arn. In Tarquins Crowne thou now haft loſt thy part, 
Sex. No kiſſing now, Tarquin, great Qugene adiew. 
Arnus. On earth we ha no foe but you. 
Tarq, What meanes this their vnnaturall enmitie ? 
Tullia. Hate, borne from loue. 
Tar. Reſolue vs then, how did the Gods accept 
Our ſacrifice, how are they pleaſ d with vs? 
How long will they applaud our ſoucratgnty ? 
Bru. Shall I tell the King. 
Tar, Doe Couſen, with the proceſſe of your iourney. 
Bru, I will, Wee went from hicher, when we went from 
hence, arriued thither when wee landed there, made an end 
of our prayers when wee had done our Oriſons, when thus 
quoth Phoebus , Tarquin (hall be happy whillt he is bleſt, 
goucrne while heraignes, wake when he ſlee pes not, ſleepe 


when hee wakes not, quaffe when he drinks, feede when he 


cares, gape when his mouth opens, liue till he die, & die when 
hee can liue no longer. So Phab us commends him te you. 
Zar. Mad Hrutus ſtill, Son Arnuc. What (ay you? 
e Arn. That the great Geds to whom the potent Kitig 
Of chislarge Empire ſacrifisd by vs, 
Applauld your raigne, commend your foucraignty : 
And by a generall Synode grant to Tarquin, 
Long dayes faire hopes, Maieſtique gouerment. 2 
Bru. Adding withall, that to depoſethe late King which in 
others, had bin arch-treaſon;in Tarquin was honor: hat in 
Brutus had bin vſurpation, in Tarquin was lawful ſucceſſion: 


K for T/za,thogh ic be paracide fora child to kil her fat her, 


in Zullia it was charity by death, torid him of al his calamities. 
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Pbhabus hi mſelfe ſaid ſhe was a good child, and ſhall not I ſay 
as he ſayes, to tread vpon her fathers skull, ſparple his braines 
vpon ber Chariot wheele , N 
And weare the ſacred tincture ofthis blood 
Vpon her ſeruile ſhove? but more then this, 

After his death deny him the due claime 

Of all mortality, a funerall, 

And earthen ſepulchre, this, this, quoth the Oracle, 

Saue Tullia none would doe, (incenſt 
Tul. Brutus no more, leaſt wich the eyes of wrath and fury 

We looke into thy honour: were not madnes 

And folly to thy words a priuiledge, 

Euen in thy laſt reproofe of our proceedings 

Thou haſt pronouncꝰ't thy death. 

Brau. If Tullia will ſend Brutus abroad for newes, and af- 

ter at his returne not endure the telling of it: let Tul lia either 

t cloſer cares, or get for Brutus a ſtricter tongue. 

Tullia. How ſir? Bru. God bo ye. 

Tar. Alas tis madnes (pardon him) not ſpleene; 
Nor is it hate, but frenzie, we are pleaſd 
To heare the Gods propitious to our pray ers. 
But whither Sex: gone? reſolue vs Cocles. 

We ſaw thee in his parting follow him. | 
Hera. I heard him ſay, hee would ſtraight take his horſe 
Andto the warlike Gabines enemies to Rame, and you. 

Tar. Saue them we haue no oppoſites. 
Dares the proud boy confederate with our foes? 
Atrend vs Lords, we muſt new battle wage, 
And with bright armes c6front the prond boyes rage. Excun: 
HMant, Lucretius, { ollatine, Horatius. Dalerius, Sceuola. 
Hor. Had I as many ſoules as drops of blood 
In theſe brancht vaines, as many liues as ſtarres 
Stucke in yond zzure Roſe, and were to die 
More deaths then] haue waſted weary minutes, 
To grow to this, ide hazard all and more, 
To purchaſe fredome to thus bandag'd Rome. (light... 
Ie vext to ſeethis virginconquereſſeweare ſhackles in my 
Luc. Oh would my teares would rid great Rome oftheſe 
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| 4 
Enter Brutus. 

Bru. What, weeping ripe Lucretius d poſſibleꝰ now Lords, 
Eads, friends, fellowes, yong madcaps, gallants, & old court- 
ly ruffians, all ſubieQs vnder one tyranny, & therefore ſhould; 
be partners of one and the ſame vnanimity. Shall we goe ſin- 

le our ſelues by two & two, & go talke treaſonꝰ then tis but 
2 yea, and my nay, it we be cald to queſtion: Or ſhals goe 
vic ſome violent buſtling to breake through this thorny ſer- 
uitude, or ſnal we euery man go ſit like O man in deſperation, 
and with Lucretius weepe at Romes miſery: now am I for all 
things any thing or nothing, I can laugh with Sceuola, weepe 
with this good old man, ſing oh Hhone hone with Valerius, fret 


with Horatius Cocles, be mad like my ſelſe, or neutrize with 


Colatine. Say what ſhal's dae? | FR 

Hora. Fret, Val. Sing, Luc. Weepe, Sceuo. Laugh. (fill fad, 
Bru. Rather lets al be mad that Tarquin he ſtil raineth, Rems 

Col. Lou are madmenall that yeild ſo much to paſſion. 

Jou lay your ſelues too open to your enemies. 
That would be glad to prie into your deedes, 
And catch aduantage to enſnare our liues. 
The kings feare like a ſnadow dogs you ſtill, 
Nor can you walke without it: I commend 
Dalerius moſt, and noble Sceuola, 
That what they cannot mend, ſee me not to mind, 
By my conſent lets all weare out our houres 
In harmeles ſports : hauke, hunt, game, ſing, drinke, 
So ſhall wee ſeeme offenceles and live ſafe, 
In dangers bloody iawes where being humerous, 
Cloudy and curiouſly inquiſitiue 
Into the Kings proceedings, there arm d feare 
May ſearch vnto vs, call our deeds to queſtion, 
And ſo preuent all future expectarion: 
Ot wiſnt amendment let vs ſtay the time, | 
Till heauen haue made them ripe for iuſt reucnge, 
When opportunitie is off: red vs, 
And then ſtrike home, till then doe hat you plcaſe: 
No diſcontepted thought my mind (hall ceaze. 


* 4 * * 
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Bru. Iam of Collatines mind now Valerius ſing vs a baudy+y 
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ſongsand mak's merry: nay it ſhall bee ſo, 

Daler. Brutus ſhall pardon mee. 

Sceu. The time chat ſhould haue beene (criouſly ſpent in 
the State houſe, I ha learnt ſecurely to ſpend in a wenching 
houſe, and now I profeſſe my ſelfe any thing but a Stateman. 
Hoy, The more thy vanity, Luc. The leſſe thy.houour, 
Faler.The more his ſafeiy, andthe leſſe his feare. 

Brut. We ha beene mad Lords long, new let vs bee merry 
Lords, Hor. maugre thy melancholy , and Lucretius in 
ſpright ef thy ſorrow, Ile haue a ſong a ſubiect for the ditty. 

Hor, Great Tarquins pride, and Tulliaescruelty. 

Bru, Dangerous, no. 8 (City. 
Luc. The tyrannies of the Court, and vaſſalage of the 
Fee. Neither (hall I giue the ſubieR? 
Bru. Doe, and let it be of all the pretty wenches in Rome. 
Scen. It ſnall, it ſhall, ſhallit Valerius? (conuerſance. 
Val. ny thing according to my poore acquintãce & little 
Bru. Nay you ſhall ſtay Horatius, Lucretius ſo ſhall you, 
hee remoues himſelſe from the loue of Brutus, tharſhrinkes 
my {ide till wee haue hada ſong of all the pretty ſuburbians: 
ſit round, when Valerius: 
| Thelixt Song. 
Valer. Shall woe thee louely Molly, 
She's ſo faire, ſo fat, ſpiolly, 
But ſhe has 4 tricke of folly , 
'T her fore ile haue none of Molly. No no noʒ no no, ua. 
Ile ha nn of Molly, a0 no no. 
Oh thecherry lips of Nelly, 
They are red and ſoft as ielly , 
But too well ſhelones her belly, 
Zherefore ile haue none of Nelly. N, no, no, & c. 
What ſay youto bonny Betty , 
Ha you ſeene alaſſe ſo pretty? 
But her bodyisſo ſweatty ,, 
Wereſore ile ha none of Betty. Vo, no, no, uo, uo. 
3heu I dall with my Dolly, | 
She is full of melancholly, 
Ob thar wench is peſtilent holly, 
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; How lay.you miſtris Mirable did I euer offer ic ? 
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Therefore ile haue none of Dolly, Ne, no, no, Ce. 
I could fancy louely Nanny, 
But ſpe has the loues of many, 
Tit herſelfe ſhe lones not any,” 
Therefore ile haue none of Nanny, no, no, & qc. 
In a flax pop 1 ſpide Ratchell, 
Where ſbee her flax and tow did hatchell, 
But her cheekes hang like a ſatchel, 
Therefore ile haue none of Ratchell, No, no, & + 
in corner Imet Biddy, | 
Her heeles were light her head was giddy, 
She fell downe and ſomewhat did I, | 
Thereforeile haue none of Biddy, Ne, no, &c. 

Brut. The reſt weel here within, what offence is chere in this 
Zucretiusbwhat hurt's in this Horatiusdis it not better to ling 
with our heads on, thẽ to bleed with our heads offt I nere took 
Collatine for Politician till now, come Valerius, weele run 
ouer all the wenches of Rome, from the cõunity of laſciuious 
Flora, to the chaſtity of diuine Lacrece, some good Hertie. 

Center Lucrece, Maide and Clomne. (Exennte 
Luce A Chaire, | | 
(lo. A chaire fer my Lady, Miſtris Mirable do you not 
Lac, Come neere ſir, be leſſe officious(here my Lady call. 
In duty, and vſe more attention, 
Nay Gentlewoman we exempt not you 
From our difcourſe, but you muſt afford an eare 
AS well as he, to what we hatofay, * 
Maid. Iſtul remaine your hand- maide. 
Tuc. , Sirrah I ha ſeene you oft familiar 
With this my maide and waiting Gentle woman 
As caſting amorous glances, wanton lookes, 


And priuy becks, ſauouring incontinence, 


Het you know yeu are not for my ſeruice 
Vnleſſe you grow more ciuill. = 
Clem. Indeed Madam for my one part I wiſh Miftris: .. 


Mirable well, as one fellow ſeruamt ought to with to ana- 


ther, but to ſay that euer I flung any ſheeps ey es in hex face, 
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Lac. Nay Miſttis Iha ſeene you anſwere him 

With gracious lookes, and ſome vnciuill ſmiles, 
Retortring eyes, and giuing his demeanure 
Such welcome as becomes not modeſty, 

'Know henceeforth there ſhall no laſciuious phraſe, 

Suſpitious looke, or ſhadow of incontinence, 

Be entertain'd by any that attend on Roman Lucrece. 

Maide. Madam I! 
Lac. Excuſe it not, for my premeditate thought 

Speakes nothing out of raſhneſſe, nor vaine heare ſay. 

But what my owne experience teſtifies 

- Againſt you both, let then this mild reproofe, 

Forewarne you of the like: my reputation 

Which is held precious in the cies of Rome, 
Shall be no ſhelter to the leaſt intent. 

Of looſenefle leaue all familiaritie, | 
And quite renounce acquaintance, or I heere diſcharge you 
both my ſeruice. | 

(own. For my owne part Madam, as I am a true Roman 
by nature, though no Roman by my noſe, Incuer ſpent the 
leaſt lip labour on miſtris Mirable, neuer ſo much as glauc d 
neuer vſd any wincking or pinking, neuer nodded at her, no 

nor ſo much as when J was aſleepe, neuer askt her the que. 
ſtion ſo much as whats her name: if you bring any man, 
woman, or child, that can ſay ſo much behinde my backe, As 
for he did but kifſe her, for I did but kiſſe her & ſo let her goe: 
let my Lord Collatine inſtead of plucking my coate, plucke 
my skin ouer my cares and turne me away naked, that where» 
ſocuer I ſhall come I may be helda raw ſeruingman hereafter, 
Luc. Sirrah, you know our mind. 
(lo. If euer knew what belongs to theſe caſes or yet know 
what they meane, if euer I vs'd any plaine dealing, or were e- 

uer worth ſuch a Jewell, would I might dio like a begger : if e- 
uer I weare fo far red in my Grammer, as to know what an In- 
terieCtion is, or a coniunction Copulatiue, would I might 
neuer hare good of my qui que quod: why, do youthinke Mas 
dam I haue no more care of my ſelfe being but a tripling, 

then to goe to it at tlieſe yeares? flcſh and blood cannot et 


— 
- 


-” 

i i 

22 e * 

* % * — . 1 1 I 2 
Bod” >. 


5 


eo ſeaſt with thee, (arab prepare vs dinner. 
PP 


The Ropeof Lacrece>. 


endure it, I ſhall cuen ſpoile one of the beſt faces in Rome 


Wich crying at your vnkindneſle, 


Luc. I ha done, ſee if you can ſpie your Lord returning from 


the Court, and giue me notice hat ſtrangers he brings home 


with him. Enter Collatine; Valerius, Horatia, Sceuola. 
Clow, Les ile go, hut ſee kind man he ſaues mea labour. 
Hor. Come Dalerius in our way to the houſe of Colla- 
taine, that ſeeing you went late hummering of concerning 
the Tauernes in Rome. 1 by 
Dal. Only this Horatius. 


The feuenthſong. 
The gentry to the Kings head , 
The Noblesto the (rowne. 
The Knights vntothe goulden Fleece, 
eAnd to the prong) the Clownee 
The Chmrch-mantothe Miter. A 
The Shep-heard to tbe Starre. i 
The Gardiner, hieshimto Roſa, | ö 
To the Drum the man of warre; © H 
To the Feathers Ladies pon; the Globe 
The Sea man doth nor ſtorm 
The Uſurirroth#Denill; t 
The Towns ſinan to the Horut. 
The Huntſiman to ibo white Hart, 
To the Ship the Marchant goes , 
Zut you that doe the Moſes lows 
" The Sanne, calls ſtiuor pat. 
Tb. Bauqucroatio the worlalt end, 
The Foole to the Fortune his. 
Unto the Mouth, the Oyſter wife, 
The Fidler to the Pie, 
The Punch vnto the Colgate. 
The Drunkard to the Vine, 
The Beggar to the Buſby, then meet 
And with Duke Humphrey Dine. : {dents 
Col. Faire Lucrete, I ha brought theſe Lorda ſrem Court 
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Tuc. My Lord is welcome; ſo are all his friends, the newes 

at Court Lords. * al | of Rome 
Hor. Madam ſtrange newes: Prinee Sextus by the enemies 

Was nobly vide, and made their Generzll, | 

Twice hath ke met his father in che field.” -.. + _- 

And foild him by the Warlike Gabines aid: 

But how hath he rewarded that braue Nation, 

That in his great Saas ſupported him > . 

Ile tell you Madam, he ſince the laſt battell . 

Sent to his Father a eloſe meſſenger: 

To be receiu d co grace, withall demanding 


| - What he ſhould doe wich thoſe his enemies? 
Great Tarquin from his Sonne receiues this newes, 


Being walking in his Garden: when the menſſenger 
Importunde him ſoranſwere, the proud King 


Cops with his wand the heads of Poppics off, 


And ſayes no more, witk this vncertaine anſwere 
The meſlenger to Se tus backe xcturnes. 4 
Who queſtions of his Farhers words, lookes, geſture: ? 
He tels him that che haughtĩe ſpeechles King 
Straight apprehends, cutsoff the great mens heads, 
And hauing left the Gabinæs without geuerne, 
Flies to his Father, and this dayis welcomd 
For this his traiterous ſeruice, bythe. King, 
With all due ſole mne honours to che Court. 

Scexo. Curteſie ſtrangely requited, this none but the ſon 
of Tarquin would haue anterpriſ dee. 

Vale. I like it, I applaud ãt, this will come to ſomewhat in 
the end, when heayen has caſt vphis account, ſome of them 
will be calde to a hard reckoning. | 

Col. Leaue all to heauen, © 

Enter Clownes. + | 

lor. My Lords, the beſt plumporedge in all Zoe cooles 
- for your honours, c inner is piping hot vpon the table: and if 
you make not the more haſte, you are like to haue but cold 
cheare: the Cooke hath done his part, and there's not a diſn 
on the dreſſer but he has made it ſmoke for you, if you haue 
| goed ſtomackes, and come not in while the meat is hot Cog f 
1 l you'le:; 


Tu Rape of Durrer. 
youl'c makehunger and cold meete together, 

Col. My man's a Rhetorician I can tell you, 

And his conceit is fluent : Enter Lords, 

You mult Zzcrece gueſts, and ſheis cant 8 

In nothing, for ſuch Princes muſt not want. Exennt. 
Manet Dalerius and Clowne. 

Clow, My Lord Valerius, J haue cucn a ſuit to your honor, 
Iha not the power to part from you, without relliſn, a note, 
a tone, we muſt get an Aire berwixc vs. 

Vale. Thy meaning. 

Clo. Nothing but this, John for the Ki ing has beene in many 
ballads, Tohn for the Ks ing downe dino, John for King, has eaten 
many ſallads, Ieh for the King ſings hey. ho. 

Dale. Thau wouldſt haue a ong,wouldR thou not? 

Clow. And becuerlaftingly bound to yourhanour, Iam 
now forſaking che world and the Deuill, and ſomewharlea- 
ning towards theficſh, if you could but teach mee how to 
chooſe a wenchfir forn my ſtature and complexion, L bout 

rell yours in all good offices 257427 

Dale. Ile doe that for thiee, — W 

Clow, My namef is Pompieo. | 

Dal. Well then attend. 


He ing. 
| The cight ſong. . 
pPompie I will /hew thee, the way to em. 
A daintie dapper wench 


Firſt ſee her all bare, let her chinberare 
An betoncht with no part af the french: 
Let her loohęs be cleare, and herbrowes eee 
Her eye-browes thin and fine: 
But if ſe be a punch, andloue be to drunkey. 
Then keepe her ſtill from the wine. 
Ler ber ſtature be meane, and her body el cane, 
. "Thou canſt not chodſebutlike her?? 
B nt ſee foe ha good thatbes, with a faire Roman noſe, 
For that the þ ſigue of a ſtriker. 
Lethenlegsbe fall, but yot vd to prall, I; 4 
Her tongue not too lomdi wor 'cockets, 11 1 1 
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Zet her armers be ſtrong, and her fingers long, 
but not vs d to diue in apocket. 

Ter her body be long, and her backs be ftrong , 

With aſoftlipthat entangles, 

With an inovie bre ſt, aud her haire well dreſt , 
without gold lace or ſpangles. 

Let her foote be ſmall, cleane leg d withall, 

Her apparell not too gaudy: 

And one that hath unt bin, in any houſe of ſiune, 
nor place that bath binbaudy. 5 


Clo. But Gods me , I amtrifling heere with jou, and din. 
ner cooles ache table, and I am cald ro my attendance, oh 


my ſweet Lord Valerius. Exennt, Fennat. 


Enter Tarquin, Porſenna, Tullta,Sextus, Arnuus. 
Torq. Next King P orſenna, whom we tender deerely, 
Welcome young Soxtzs, thou haſt to our yoake, 
Suppreſt the necke ofa proud nation 

The warlike Gabiaus enemies to Rome. 

Feser. It was my duty Royall Emperour, 

The duty of a Subic anda Son. ö 


We at our mothers interceſſion likewiſe, (boſome.. 


Are nowaton' d with Arnus; who we here receine into our 
Tul. This is done like a kinde brocher and a naturali ſon. 
Arn. Wee enterchange a royall heart with Set and 

graft vs in your lou e. . 

Tarq. Now King Parſenna, weleome once more to 7 ar- 
quin and to Ro] mm An ? | ve 
Por. We are proud of your alliance, Rome is ours, 

And we are Romes, thisourrcligious league, 

Shall be caru d firme in Characters of braiie, - 

And liue for euer to ſucceeding times. 

Tar. It ſnall Porſenma, now this league's. ef Ert 5 

We will proceed in our determin d wars, 

To bring che neighbour Nations vnder vs, 

Our purpoſe is ts make yong Sex: Generall 
— Ofallourarmy, who hath prou'd his fomunes 
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And found them full of fauour : weele begin g 
With ſtrong Ardea, ha you giuen in charge (army ? 
To aſſemble all our Captaines, and take muſter of our ſtrong 
Arn. That buſineſſe is diſpatch't. 
Sex, Wee ha likewiſe ſenc for all our beſt commanders to 
take charge according to their merit: Lord Ta/ering, 
Lord Brutus, Cocles, Mutint, Scenola, 
And Collatineto make due preparatiõ fot ſuch a gallant ſiege. 
Tarq. This day you ſhall ſet forward, Sex go , 
And let vs ſee your armie march along. | 
| Before this King and vs, that we v 6 here 
The puiſſance of our hoft prepard already, 
Tol:y bigh-reard Andea waſte and lowe. 
Sex. I thall my liege. 
Tul. Arnus aſſociate him. | 
Arn. Ariuall with my brother in his honours. 
S xeunt Arnus and Fetus. 
Tar. Porſeuna ſhall beholdthe ſtrength of Rome, 
Ar d body of che Campe, vnder the charge 
Of two braue Princes, to lay hoſtile ſiege 
Againſt the ſtrongeſt Cittie that withſtands 
The all commanding T ar guin. + 
Porſ, Tisan obiect to pleaſe Ponſennaes eye. 2 
| Soft March. 4 6 


« 


He hoſt is now vpon their March. 
You fromhis place may ſee 
The pride M all che Roman Chiualry. 
un knut, Brutus, Collatine, Dalerius, Sceuola, 
Cocles with ſouldiers, drum and colours, march ouer the ſtages. 
and congee to the King and Queęene. 
Po#f.. This ſight's more plealing to Por/ennacs eye, 

Then all our rich Attalia pompous feaſts, 
Or ſumptuous rrucls: Wee are borne a Souldier, 
And in. our nonage ſuckt the milke of warre. 
Should any iirange fatalower vpon this army, 
Or that che merbileſſe gulfe of coniuſion. 
Should ſwllao y them, ve at our proper charge, 
And ſrom our natiue conſines vo ſupply; 

E 


The Rape of Lucrece.;; 
Of men and armes to małe theſe numbers full. 
Tarq. You are our Royall brother, and in you, 
Tarquin is powerfull and maintaines bis awe. 
Tullia. The like Porſenna may command of Rome, 
Por. But we haue (in your freſh varieties) 
Fealled to much, and kept our ſelſe too long 
From our owne ſeate, our proſperous returne 
Hath bin expected by our Lords and Peeres. 
Tarq. The buſineſſe of our warres thus forwarded, 
We ha beſt leaſure for your entertainment, 
Wh ch now ſhall want no due ſolemuitie. 5 
Por. It hath beene beyond both expectation f 
And merit, but in fight of heauen I ſweare, 1 
If euer royall Tarquin ſhall demand 
Vſe of our loue, *tis ready flor d for you 
Euen in our Kingly breaſt. 
Tar. Thelikewe vow to King Porſenna, we will yet a litle 
Englarge your royall welcome with Rarieties, 
Such as Romeyeilds : that done, before we part, 
Of too remote Dominions miake one heart. 
Set forward then, our ſonnes wage warre abroad, 
To make vs peace at home: we are of our ſelfe 
Without ſupportance, we all fate defie, Ty 7 
'. Aidleffe and of our ſelfe we ſtand thus hie.  Exennt. 
Two ſouldiers meete as in the watch, 
1. Stand, who goes there ? 4 : > 
2. Afriend. 1 
1. Stirre not, for if thou 40 He broach thee rig 11 
vpon the pike. The word? i 
2. Sol, Porſenna. | 
I.. Sol. Paſſe, tay, who walket the round ronſghe 
The generall or any of his Captaines ? T 
2. Fol. Horatius hath the charge, the other Clas, 
Reſt in the Generalls tent, there's no Commander - d 
Of any note, but feuell. with the Princes | 
And I 2mongſt the reſt am N to attend 
Vpon their Rouſe, 49, ul890d 
70 I: Sol. Paſte hs I =o RAGS n, cba 
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Twixt them and danger, the time of night, 
2. Fol. The clocke laſt told cleucn, 
1. $o/. The powers celeſtiall that haue tooke Rome in 

charge, protect it ſtill, 

Againe good night, thus mult poore Souldiers do, 

Whil'ſt their commanders are with dainties fed, 

And ſleepe one Downe the earth mult be our bed. Exit. 

A banquet prepared. 

Enter Sextus, Aruus, Brutus, Valerius, Horatius, Sceuola, Cl. 

Sex. Sit ronnd, the enemie is pounded faſt 


In their owne folds, the walles made to oppugne, 


Hoſtile incurſions become a priſon, 
To keepe them faſt for execution; 
There's uo eruption to be feared. 

Bra, What ſhall's doe? eome a health to the generals health 
and Dalerius chat ſits the moſt ciuilly ſhall begin it, I cannot 
ralke til my blood be mingled with this blood of grapes: Fill 
For Valerius thou ſhouldft drinke well; for thou haſt beene in 
the German xvarres,if thou lou'ftmedrinke vp ſe frees a. 

Sex. Nay, ſince Brutus has ſpoke the word, the firſt health 


hall beimpoſ'd on you Valerie, and if euer you haue becne 


Germaniz'd, let it be after the Dutch faſhion. 
Vale. The generall may command. | 
Bru. He may, why elſe is he cald the commander? * 
Sex. We will intreate Valerius. a 1 
Vale. Since you will needs inforce a high German health, 


-tooke wel to your heads, for I come vpon you with this Dutch 


Taſſaker: if you were of a more noble ſcience then you are, 


u will go neere to breake your heads round. 


The ninth, a Dutch ſong. 
O Mor giff mom ein man, 
Sherry merry vip, 
O merke viſf men eine man. — 
Sherry merry vap, 
U more giff meneme may, 
that til die ten long o driewan aan, 
Stern merti vip, & aberry merry vap 
and Sherry merry runke ede 4 | 
4 


| The Rapeof Lucrece; 
Ede hoore was a hai dedle downe 


 Dedle arunke a: 
Sherry merry ranks, ede bunk, ede boore was drunk æ. 


O daughter. yeis ain alto kleens. 
Skerry merry vip, 
O danghter yeis in alto kleene, 
(Sherry merry vap, - 
O daughter yeu in alto kleene, 
Te . * ſlop, ein yert aleenc 
Sherry merry vip, & skerry merry vap 
And sherrymerry runł ede bunk 
Ede haore was 4 5 dedte downe 
Deale drunke a a: 
Sherry merry, runke ede bunk ede hoore was drunke a. 
FCerxt. Grammercies Valeri us, came this hic-German healch 
as double as his double ruffe, ide pledge it. | 
Brut. Were it Lubecks or double double beere, their owne 
natural liquor Ide pledge it, were it as deep as his ruffe: let the 
health goe round about the board, as his band goes round a- 
bout his necke. I am no more afraid of this dutch fauchion, 
then I ſhould be of the heatheniſn inuention. 
Col. Imuſt intreat you ſpare me, for my braine brookes not 
the fumes of wine, their vaporous ſtrength offends me much, 
Hor. I would haue none ſpare me, for Ile ſparc none, Colla. 
tine will pledge no health vnleſſe it be to his Lacreces 
Set. What's Lacrece but a woman, and what are women 
Nut tortures and diſturbance vnto men ? | 
If they be fowle, tbare odious, and if faire, 
- | Thare like rich veſſels full of poiſonous drugs, 
Or like black ſerpents arm'd with golden ſcales: 
For my owne part they ſhall not trouble me. . | 
Brutus. Sextus fit faſt for I proelaime my ſelfe a womans 
champion, and ſhall vnhorſe thee elſe. | 
Dale. For my owne part Pme amaried man, and Ile ſpeake 
to my wife to thanke thee Brumm. : 
Arn, I baue a wife too, aud J thibke the moſt yertyou 
Lady in the world. een ans 


* 


[ be Kaka 5 . 


Sce, I cannot fay but that I haue a good wife too, and L 
loue her: but ifſne were in heauen, beſhreẽ mee if I would 
with her ſo much hurt as to deſire her companic vpon earth 
againe, yet vpon my honour , though ſhe bee not very faire, 
ſue is exceeding honeſt. pos * | 

Bru, Nay the leſſe beauty, the leſſe temptation to diſpoile 
her honeſty. g 6 

Sce. I ſhould bee angry with him that ſhould make queſti- 


on ot her honour: 


Brut. And I angry with thee if thou ſnouldit not main- 
taine hex honour. 
Arn. If you compare the vertues of your wiues, let mee 
ſtep in for mine. 
Cvlla. I fhould wrong my Lucrece not to ſtand fox her. 
Sex. Ha, ha, all captaines, & ſtand vpon the honeſty of your 
Wiues; iſt poſſible thinke you that women of yong ſpirit and 
Full age, of fluent wit that can both ſing and dance, , 
Reade, write, ſach asteede well, and tafte choice cates, 
That ſtraight diſſolue to puritic of blood. | 
That keepe the veines full, and enflame the appetite. 
Making the ſpirit able, ſtrang, and prone, 
Can ſuch as theſe their husbands being away 
Emploid in forrein fieges, or elſe where , 
Deny ſuch asimportunechemar home ? 
Tell metharflaxe will not be toucht with fire, 
Nor they be won to what they moſt delice ? 
Fru. Shall I end this controuerſie in a word? 
Sex. Doe good Hrutus. | 
Bru, I hold ſome holy. but ſome apt to ſinne, 


Fome tractable, but ſome that none can winne, 


Such as are vertuous, Gold nor wealth can moue, 
Some vicious ofthemſelues are prone to loue. 
Some grapes are ſweet and in the Garden grow. - 
Others vnprun'd, turne wilde neglected ſo. 

The pureſt oare containes both Gold and droſſe, 
The one all gaine, the other nought but loſſe. 
The one diſgrace, reprochand ſcandall taints, 
The other angels and ſweet ny Saints. 


— — 


Se 
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Fol. Such is my vertues, Lucrece, 

Arn, Ye: her for vertue nor comparable to the wife of A.. 

See. And why may not mine bee rant with the moſt: 
vertuous. | e Hcig 

Hor. I would put in for a lot, but 1600; toone I ſhall draw 
but a blanke. | | 

Vale. I ſhould not ſhe I loud my wife, not to take her 
part in her abſence: I hold her inſeriour to none. 

Arn. Saue mine. 

Dale. No not to her. 

Bru, Ohthis were a braue controucrſic for a Jury of wos 
men to arbitrate, | 

Col. Ile hazardallmy fortunes onthe vertues, 

Of diuine Zxcrece, ſhall we try them thus? 

It is now dead of night, lets mount our ſteeds, 
Within this two houres we may reach to Rome, 
And to our houſes all come vnprepar d, 

And vnexpected by our hie praiſd wiues. 
She of them all that wee find beſtimploid , 
Deuoted, and moſt huſwife exerciſed, 

Let her be held moſt vertuous, and her husband 
Winne by the wager a rich horſe and armour. 

Arn. A hand on that. 2 

Uale, Hcares a helping hand to that Bargaine. 
Her. But ſhall we to horſe without circumſtance? 

See. Scenola will be mounted with the firſt. 

Sex. Then mount Cheuall Brutus this night take you the 
charge of the Army, Ile ſee the triall of this wager, would 
do me good to ſec ſome of them findtheir wines in the armes 
of cheir Lovers, they are ſo conſident intheirvertues: BYarmws 
weele, enterchange, good night, bee thou but as prouident 
ore the Army as we (if our horſes faile not) expeditious in 

aur iourny: to horſe, to horſe. | 

All. Farewell Lord Brutus. Exennt, 

Enter Lucrece and her two maids. f 
Luc. But one houre more and you ſhall all to reſt, 
Now that your Lord is abſent from this houſe, 
And chat che Malters eye is from his charge, 


1 * . "= i : NN 
The Rape of Lucrece . 
Wee muſt be carefulland withpronidence' 
Guide his domeſticke buſines, ve ha now 
Giuen ore all feaſting and left reuelling, 

Which ill becomes the houſe whoſe Lord ĩs abſent, 

We baniſh all exceſſe till his returne, 

In feare of whom my ſoule doth daily morne. 

I, Madam, ſo pleaſe you, to repoſe your ſelfe 
Withinyour chatuber, leaue vs to our taskes, 

We will not loiter, though you take your reſt. 

Luc. Not ſo, you ſnall not ouer- watch your ſelues 
Longer then I wake with you, for it fits 
Good huſwiues when their husbands are from homey 
To eye their ſeruants labours, and in care, 

And the ttue manage of his houſhold ſtate , 
Earlieſtto riſe, and to be vp moſt late. 

Since all his bufines he commits to me, 

Ile be his faichfull ſteward till the Campe 
Dilfolue, and he returne, thus wiues ſhould doe, 
In abſence of their Lords be husbands too. 

2. 3 L. Turnus his man was thrice for you here 
to hauc*nitreated you home to ſupper, he ſayes his L. rakes 
it vnkindty he could not haue your company. 

Luc. To pleaſe a louing husband, Ile offend 
The loue and patience of my deaxeſt friend, 

Me thinkes his purpoſe was vnreaſonable 

To draw mein my husbands abſence forth 3 

To feaſt and banquet, would haue ill becomde e, 

To ha left the charge of ſuch a ſpꝛcious houſe without both 
Lady and Mifreſſe, 

{ am opinion'd thus: Wiues ſhould not ſtray (excuſe me. 
Out of their doores their husbands being away: L. Turnus 
1. Maid. Pray Madam, ſet me right intd my worke. 
Luc. Being abroad I may forget the charge 

Impoſd me by my Lerd, or be compeld 

To ſtay out late, which were my husband here, 

Might be, without diſtaſte, but he from hence, 

Wich late abroad, there can no excuſe diſpence. 

Here, rake your worke againe, 2 
| 7 


f 


The Ree of Lucreee3 


| And then to bed, for,whil'ft. youſow le reade,, NESS 


Enter Sextus, Arnut, Valeniuu, (oliatune, Horatius, Seewala: 
Arn. 1 would haue hazarded all my hopes, my wife had 
not beeneſo-late arcuelling,, - 
Dale. Nor mine at this time af night a gamboling.. 
Hor, They weare-ſo much Corke vuder their heeles they 
cannot chooſe but loue to caper. j 


Sce. Noth ing does me good, but that if my wife were watch- 


ing, all theirs were wantoning, and if I ha loſt, none can brag, 
of their winnings, 


Sex. Now Collatine to yours, either Lucrece muſt be bet- 
ter imployd inen the xeft, or you content to haue her vextues 


rankt with the reſt, 
Col. Lam pleaſ'd. 


For. Soft, ſoft let's ſtcale ypon her as vpon the reſt, leaft; 


hauing ſome watch-word at our arriuall, we may giue her no- 
tice to be better prepar d:nay by your leaue Collatine, wee le: 
limit you noe aduantage. | 

Co, See Lords, thus Lucrece reuels with her maids, 
In ſtead of ryot, quaſfing, and the practiſe of the lauoltoes ta 


the rauiſhing, ſound of chambring muſique, ſhe-Jike a good. 


hus wife is teaching of her ſeruants lundrie chares, Lrrece. 


Tuc. My Lord and husband welcome, 10. times welcome. 


Is it to ſee your Lucrece you thus late 


Ha with your perſons hazard left the Camp, 


And truſted to che danger of a night ſo dark, & full of horror? 


Arn. Lords all's loſt. 


Hor. By Ioue ile buy my wife a wheele, & make her ſpinne- 


for this tricke. | | 
Sce. If Imakenot mine karne to liue by the pricke of here. 
dle. for this, I'menoe Roman. 5 
Col. Sw ecte wife ſalute theſe Lords, thy cent inence 
Hith won thy husband a Barbary horſe & a rich coat of arines. . 
Luc. O pardon me, the ioy to ſee my Lord, 11 
Took e from me all reſpect of their degrees, 
The richeſt entertainement liues with vs, 
According to the houre and the prouiſion 
Of a poote wife in the abſence of her husband, 


D e wed £4 


T he Nene w 
We proftate tou howloquerimeane,. : .. 
We.lysexculd, Lord-{olletinirgWays., ; 
We neither feaſt, dance, quaffe, 8 play, 

Sex, If one woman among ſo;many bad, may bet ls 
good, Ifawhite wench may proug a black ſwan, itis Zucrece 
ber brautic hath relatipneo. 145 ker vertue comelſ- 
pondent to her beauty, and in bo ſheismarchleſſe,.. 

-- | Cola. Lords will you yeild che,wager ?.... . | 
. Aru. Stay, the wager, was as. wellwhich of our Wiucs 
wasfaireſt too ig ſtrgrgh au well to cheix beute as to their 
- | continence, ho lb ln chat 
£ Her. That eannangof ua, becauſe we are all parties let 
Prince Sextus determine it who hath bin with vs, and bin an 
I eye witneſſe of theix beauties, 
b; Dale. A greed. 103 
; Sce. I am pleaſd with the cenſure of Prince Sextus. 
2 Arn, Soare we all, 

Col, I commit my Zacrece holy to the diſpoſe of Se xtus. 

Sex.And Sextus commirshim holy to the difj Pear Lucrece 
Iloue the Lady and her grace deſire, 
. Nor can my loue wrong what my choughes admire, . 
IEeArnus, no queſtion but your wife is chaſt, 
And cthrifty, but this Lady knowes no waſt. 
Valerius, yours is modeſt ſomething faire, 
Her garce and beautie are without compare, | 
' | Thine Qcutius well difpos'd and of good feature, 
But the world yeilds not ſo diuine a creature, 
Horatius, thine a ſmug laſſe and grac't well, 
But amongſt all faire CLucrece doth excell. 
„Then our im partiall heart and iudging eyes, 
This verdict giues, faire Lucrece wins the prize. 

| Col. Then Lords you are indebted tome a horſe & armor: 
; Omnes, We yeild it. | 
| Lac. Will youtaſte ſuch welcome Lords, as a poore vn- 
prouided houſe canyeild ? 

Sex, Gramercie Lucrece, no, we muſt this ni jghi 12 by 
Arden walles; 1 Lucrece 
Lal but my LordsI ae my 4 ollatine wil not fo Loans bi 
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FboRpefLCnereces," 
92x, Hemuſt we had But z fect frò che Onmnp, to try a mer. 
ry wager about their wies Sthis che band Ktbe kings 416 
pleaſure, ſhould any man be milfing from his charge the pow- 
ers that gouerne Rome mike divine Lu. for euer happy, good 
De dtepaſerhisnipht withme? (night, 
N £#c7ete Half patrdon him, w Htobke out leaves of 
our wiues, not fhall Colatine be fore'/Sthough 6ut Ladies 
-in other —_—— you py Loy waht 
| (ot. I muft be fwaid: the ioyes ahdthe delights of many 
hören nights merte all in die to malte my Lycyere happy: | 
Tuc. Lam bound to you Rr H; e bach good - night. 
We. To ole d horſe Eucr ict we kannot tet, 
Till our hot luſt imboſome in thy breſt. ' 'EPxernnt wanet Lu. 
Lac. With no vnkindneſſe we ſhould our Lords vpbraid, 
Husbands and Kings mult alwayes be obaid. 
Nothing ſane the high buſines of the ſtate, 
And the charge giuen him at Ardeas ſiege, 
Could na made Collatine ſo much digreſſe, 
From the affection that he beares his wife. 
But ſubiects mutt excuſe when Kings claime power. 
But leauing this before the charme of ſleępe, 0 
Ccaſe with his downy wings vpon my eyes, 
I muſt goe take account among my ſeruants 
Of their dayes taske, we muſt not cheriſh ſloth, 1 
No couetous thought makes me thus provident, | 
But to ſnunne, Idleneſſe which wiſe men ſay, 5 d 
Begets ranke luſt , and vertue beates away. Exi le 
Enter Sextans, Arnus, Horatius, Brutus, Scenola, P uteriml 
Hor, Returne to Romenow we are in the midway to the Cam 
Sex. My Lords, tis buſineſſe that concernes my life,  - 
To morrow if we live weele viſite thee, | 
Dale. Will Seætus enioyne me to accompany him? 
Sce. Or mee | 
Sex, Nor you, nor any, tis important buſineſſe 
And ſerious occurrences that call mice, 
Perhaps Lords Ile commend you to your wines. 
OCollatine ſhall I doe you any ſeruice to your Lucrece? 
Col. Onlycommend me, : 
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Ye Rape of 2uftect> 
| Sex.What,no priuate token to purchaſcourkind welcomꝰ 
„Cel. Would Royall Seætas would hut honour me to bears 
her a ſlight token. n ; 
d Sex, What? 8 
Col. This Rag 3 
£ | Sex. As I am Royall I will ſee't deliuered. 

This Ring to Lucrecè ſhall my loue conuay, 
And in this gift thou daſt hy bed herr ay. © 
y Tomorrow we ſhall meete, this night ſweet fate, | 
May I proue welcome though a gueſt ingrate. Exit. 
K. Arn. Hees for the Citie, ue for the Camp. the night makes 
= — teadiaus and melancholly, prethee a merry long to 
eguile it. e e | 
e The tenth ſong. He fings.. 
Vale. There mas a young man and 4 maid fell in loue, 

T arry dery ding, terry tery ding tet y tery dino. 

To get her good will he often did, | 

Terry dery ding, terry dery ding, langtido dille. 

Theres many will [ay and moſt will allow tery dery, cg 

Theres nothing fo good aa terry dery dery dery, &c. 

1 would wiſh all mazds before they be ſicke terry der, &c. 

To enquire for a young max thathas a good terry dery,ec.. 

Sce. Nay , my Lord, I heard chemall haue a conceite of 
an Engliſhman , a ſtrange people, in the weſterne Iſlands, 
one that for his variety in habit, humour and geſture, put 
_—_— all other nations whatſocuer , a little of that if you: 
loue me. 


Dale. Well Sceuela, you ſhall. 


I be cleueath ſong. 
The Spaniard loes his ancient flop y,, 
TheLumbard, bis Venetian, 
And ſome, likebreech-lefſe omen gor: 
The Ruſſa, Turke, Iew, and Grecian; | 
The threyſly Frenchman, weares ſmall waſf, , 
The Dutch his belly boaſteth : 
The Engliſhman for them ali; 
Aud for each faſhion coaſtet . he 
I-k The: 


 Fhe Percas hi Lawneiroo.,!'- 1 
The Ruſſe with ſables furres bis an- 
And change, will not be dramne to- 
The Spaniards conſt ant to his bloche; 
The French, inconſt ant ever gf 
But of all Fealts that can be felt, 
« Gineme your Engliſh Sea,jwæNꝙ M wn 2 
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The German Zones his Conny=woolle 

The Iriſinnan bis Shag ge- too, 2514 

TheWelſh his Mauumouth lones to meare; 

eAnd of the ſame will brag pe toa. 

Some loue the rough, and ſome the ſmooth , 

Some great, and others ſmall things, 

But 0h, your lecheriſb Engliſhman - - 
Hee loues to deale in all things. 


The Ruſſe drinkes quaffer, Dutch lubecks Beerrg 
And that is ſtrong, and mighty. = 
The Brittaine, he Metheglen quaffes, 
The Iriſn, Aqnanite, wy : 
The French 2 the Orleane Grape. 
he Spaniatd rafts his Sherry, 
The Engliſh none of theſt ran ſcape: 
Vat hee with all makes merry. 


The Italian in her high (bapeenc, 

Scotch Lafſe, and lexely Froa- too. 

The Spaniſh gonna, French Madam: 
He will not feare to go tos; 51815 
Nothing ſo full of Hax ard droad. 
Nowught lines aboue the ( enter, 

No Faſbion, Health,no Mine, nor ſſench, 
On which hee dare not venter. © 


Hor. Good Ualerins,thishas brought vs euen to the s 
ofthe campe, enter Lords, Exir.Enrer Sextus and Lucrece 


The Rope of Liucreees; 
Luc. This Ring my Lord hath apt the gates to ydu, 
For though I know you for a Royall Prince 
My ſoueraignes Sonne, and friend to ¶ ollatiue 
Wichout that key you had not entred heere. 
More lights and fee a banquet ſtraight prouided, 
My loue to my deere husband ſhall appeare 
In the kind welcome that IL. giue his friend. 
Sex. Not loue- ſicke, but loue lunaticke, loue mad: 
Tam all fire, impatience, aud my blood 
Boyles on my heart, with looſe and cenſuall thoughts. 
Luc. A chaire for the Prince, may't pleaſe your highnes ſit? 
Sex Madam, with you. | .(trencher, . 
Luc. It will become the wife of ¶ vllatine to wait vpon your 
Sex. You ſhall fit : behind vs at the camp we left out ate 
We are but your gueſt, indeede you ſhall not waite, 
Her modeſtie hath ſuch ſtrong power ore me, 
And ſuch a reuerence hath fate giuen her brow, 
That it appeares a kind of blaſphemy, 
To haue any wanton word harſh in her cares. 
I cannot woe, and yet I loue boucmeaſure, | 
Tis force, not ſuite, muſt purchaſethis rich treaſure, 
Luc. Your highneſſe cannot taſte ſuch homely cates, 
Sex. Indeed I cannot feede but on thy face, 
Thou art the banquet that my thoughts imbrace: 
Tuc. Knew you my Lord, what free and zealous Welcome 
We tender you, your highneſſe would preſume | 
Vpon your entertainment: oft, and many times 
I haue heard my husband ſpeake of Setus yalour,  - ; 17 
Extoll your worth, prayſe your perfection, ( Luerece. 
I, dote vpon your valor, and your friendſhip priſe next his 
Sex. Ohimpious luſt, in al things baſe,reſpeRles8& yniuſt 
Thy vertue, grace, and fame, I muſtenioy, 8 
Though in the purchaſe I all Rome deſtroyã. 
Madam, if I be welcome as your vertue bids me preſume Iam, 
Carou ſe to me a health vnto your husband. | 
Luc. A womaus draught my Lord to ¶ vllatiue | 
Sexe. Nay you muſtdrinke off all. ( womans braire. 
Luc. Your grace muſt pardon the tender weakneſſe ofa 
| G Ser. 


Jie Rue , Lucrece. 
Seu. It is to Collatiue. > 
Luc. Me thinks twould ill become the modeſtie 

Of any Roman Lady to carouſe, 

And drowne her vertues in the juice of grapes. 

How can I ſhew my loue vnto my husband 

To doe his wife (uch wrong? by too much wine 

I might neglect the charge of this great houſe, 5 

Left ſoly to my keepe, elſe my example 

Might in my leruants breed encouragement ; 

Soe to ffend both which were pardonleſſe, 

Elſe to your Grace I might neglect my dutie, | 

And ſlacke obeyſance to ſo greate a gueſt ; 

All which being accidentall vnto wine, 1 

Oh let me not ſo wrong my Collatins. 

Sex. We excuſe you, her perfections like a torrent 

With violence breaks vpon me and at once 0 

Inuert and ſwallow all that's good in me. 

Prepoſterous Fates, what miſchiefes you muolue 

Vpon a Caitiffe Prince, left to the fury l 

Of all grand miſchiefe? hath the grandame world \ 

Yet ſmothered ſuch-a ſtrange abortiue wonder, t 

That from her vertues ſhould ariſe my ſinne? \ 

I am worſt then what's moſt ill, depriu'd all reaſon, a 

My heart all fierie luſt, my ſoule all treaſon. 2 
Tac. My Lord, I feare your health, your changing brow: | t 

Hath ſhewue ſo much difturbance, noble Sexrws, 

Hith not your ventreus trauell from the Campe, c 

Nor the moyſt ravvnes of this humorous night impaird t 
$ex. Diuineſt Lucrece not. I cannot cate, (your-healih? 
Luc. To reſt then, a rank of torches there, attend the Pr. 1 
Sex. Madam I doubt I am a gueſt this night a 

8 
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Too troubleſome, and Joffend yourrcft, . 
Zu. This Ring fpeaks for me, that next (Karine you are to 
me moſt welcome, yet my Lord thus much preſume, without 
this from his hand, Set. this night could not haue entred here 
no, not the k ing himſelfe:my dores the day time to my friends 

But in the night the, obdure gates are leſſe kind. ( are free, 
Without this ring they can no entrance ſind. Lights for the P. 
5 - : RYE 


k Lucrece.; 
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Sex. Akiſſe and ſo godnight, nay for your rings ſake deny 
Lu. Toxe giue your highnes ſoft and ſweete repoſe (not that 
Sex. And thee the like repoſe, with ſoft content, 

My vowes are fixt, my thoughts on miſchiefe bent, Eæit with 

Luc. Tis late ſo many ſtarres ſhine in this roome, torchec. 
By reaſon of this great and Princely gueſt, | 
The world might call our modeſtie in queition, 

To reuell thus, our husband at the Campe, 

Haſt and to reſt; ſaue in the Princes chamber, 

Let not a light appeare, my hearts all ſadneſſe, 

Toue vnto thy protection I commit 

My chaſtitie and honour to thy keepe, | 

My waking ſoule I giue whilſt my thoughts ſſeepe. Ext. 
Enter Clowne and a ſeruingman. 

Clow, Soft, ſoſt not too loud, imagine we were now going 
on the ropes with egges on our hecles, he that hath but a crek= 
ing ſhooe I would he had a creeke in his neck, tread not too 
bard for diſturbing P. Sets. Ser. I wonder the P. would 
ha none of vs ſtay in his Chamber and helpe him to bed. C/ 
What an aſſe art thou to wonder, chere may be many cauſes: 
thou know'ſt the Þ. is a Souldier , and Souldiers many time 
want ſhift: who can ſay whether he haue a cleaie ſhirt on or no: 
any thing that we know he harh vid ſtauesaker, or hath tane 
a medecine to kill the itch What's that toys, we did our duty 

to proffer our ſelues. 

Ser. And what ſhould we enter farther into his thoughts ? 
come ſhals to bed? Ime as drowſie as a dormouſe, and my 
head is as heauy as though I had a night- cap of lead on. 

Jom. And my eyes begin to glew themſelues together, I 
was till ſupper was done all together for your repaſt, and now 
after ſupper Iam onely for your repoſe : 1 thinke for the two 
vertues of eating and ſleeping , there's neuer a Roman ſpirit 
vnder the Cope of heauen can put me downe, 

Enter HMirable. | 

Mir. For ſhame what a coniuring, and catter-walling - 
keepe you here, that my Lady cannot flcepe : you ſhall haue 
her call by and by, and ſend you all to bed with a witneſſe. 
Clo, Sweete Miſtris Mirable we are going. x 

«4 rt Air. 


Or be extinct in ſome thicke vaporous clouds, 


; i 4 8 = ca wg, 
The Rope of Lucrece.., 
Air. You are too loud, come, euery man diſpoſe hiracs . | 
his reſt, and ile to mine. | 
Ser, Out with your Torches (ir. 
(lem. Come then, and euery man ſueake into his kennell. 
1 Exeunt. 
Enter Sextus with his Sword drawue and 4 Taper 
light. 
Sex. Night be as ſecret as thou art cloſe, as cloſe 
As thou art blacke end darke, thou ominous Qucene 
Of Tenebrouſe lilence, make this fatall houre 
As true Rape, as thou haſt made it kind 
To murder, and harſh miſchiefe: Cinthia maske thy checke, 
And all your ſparkling elementall fires, 
Ohoake vp yaur beauties in prodigeous fogs , 


Leaſt you bebold my practiſe: I am bound 
Vpon a blacke aduencure, on a deede 
That muſt wound vertue, and make beautie bleed 
Pauſe Sextus, and before thou runſt thy ſelfe 

Into this violent danger, weigh thyſinne, 

Thouart yet free, belou'd, gracd in the Campe, 
Of great opinion and vadoubted hope, 

Romes darling inthe vniuerſall grace, 

Both of the field, and ſenate: were theſe fortunes... 
To makethee great in both, backe yet, thy fame 
Is free from hazard, and thy ſtile from ſname, 

Oh fate l thou haſt yſurpt ſuch power ore man, 
That where thou pleadſt thy will no mortall can. 
Qn then, blacke miſchiefe hurrey me the way, 
My ſelſe I muſt deſtroy, her life betray, 

The ſtate of King and Suhiect, the diſpleaſure 

| QfPrince and people, the reuenge of noble, 
And the contempt of baſe the incurd vengeance - 
Of my wrongd kinſman ¶ vllatine, the Treaſon 
Againſt diuin'ft Lacrece: all theſe cotall curſſes 
Foreſecne not feard, vpon one Sex: mecte, 

To make my dayes harſh : ſo this night be ſweete, 
No iarre of Glocke, no ominous hatefull hole 
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The Rape of Luzreves,” 


I Ofanp ſtarting Hound, no horſe-coughe breath'd from the 
Of any drowlie Groome, wakes this charm'd(ilence (entrals 

And ſtarts this generall ſlumber, forward ſtill, Lu. diſcouered 

To make thy Juſt liue, all thy vertues kill, (in her bed. 

Heere, heere, behold! beneath theſe curtaine lies 

That bright enchantreſſe that hath daz'd my eyes. 

Oh who but Ser could commit ſuchwaſte? 

On one ſo faire, fo kind, ſo truely chaſte ? 

Or like a rauiſher thus rudely ſtand: 

To offend this face, this brow, this lip, this hand? 

Or at ſuch fatall houres theſe reuels keepe, 

Wich thought once to defile thy innocent ſleepe, 

Saue in this breſt, ſuch thoughts could finde no place, 

Or pay with treaſon her kinde hoſpitall grace; 

But I am luſt-burnt all bent on what's bad, 5 


Madam, Lwcrece? 

Luc. Whoſe that? oh me! beſhrew you. 

Sex, Sweeteytis I. Luc, What 17 

Sex. Make roome. | 

Zuc. My husband Collatine t 

Se. Thy husband's at the Campe. | 

Luc. Heare is no place for any man ſaue him. 

Sex, Grant me that grace. 

Luc. What are you? OATS 

Sex. Tarquin and thy friend, and muſt enioy thee, 

Luc. Heauen ſuch ſinnes defend. 

Sex. Why doe you tremble Lady ? ceaſe this feare, 
Lam alone, there's no ſuſpicious eare . 
That can betray this deede : nay ſtart not ſweete. 

Luc. Dreame I, or am I fullawake ? oh no ! 
Iknow 1 dreame to ſee Prince Sext ſo. 

Sweete Lord awake me, rid me from this terror, 

Iknow you for a Prince, a Gentleman, 

Royall and honeſt, one tha: loues my Lord. 

And would not wracke a womans chaſtitie. 

For Remes impexiall Diadem, oh then | 

Pardon thus dreame, for being 2 I know - 
29 8 3 : 


That which ſhould calme good thought makes Tarquin mad. 


T be Rape of Lucrece. 
Prince S-xrw Romes great hope, would not for ſhame 
Havocke his owne worth, or diſpoile my fame. 
Sex. I'mebcnton both, my thoughis are all on fire, 
Chooſe thee, thou muſt imbrace death, or deſire, 
Let doe | loue thee, wilt chou accept it 7? 
Luc. No. 
Sex, If not thy loue, thou muſt enioy thy foe. 
Where faire meanes cannot, force ſhall make my way 
By Joue Imuſt enioy thee, 
Luc. Sweet Lord ſtay. 
Sex, me all impaiience, violence and rage. 
And ſaue thy bed nought can this fire aſſwage: wilt loue me ? 
Luc. No, I cannot. 
Sex. Tell me why? 
Luc. Hate me, and in that hate firſt let me die. 
Seæ. By Ieue ile force thee, (forbeare 
Luc. By a Ged you ſweare to do a deuils deed, ſweet Lord 
By the ſame Joue I ſweare that made this ſoule, 
Neuer to yeild vnto an act ſo fowle. Helpe, helpe. 
Sex, Theſe pillowes firſt ſnall ſtop thy breath, 
If thou but ſtiriekeſt, harke how ile frame thy death, 
Luc. For death: I care not, ſo I keepe vnſtaind 
The vncraz'd honour I haue yet maintaind. | 
Sex. Thou canſt keepe neither, for if thou but ſqueakeſt 
Or letſi the leaſt hatſh noiſe iarre in my eare, 
Ile broach thee on my ſteele, that done ſtraight murder 
One of thy baſeſt Groomes, and lay you both 
Graſpt arme in arme, on thy adulterate bed, 
Then call in witneſſe of that mechall ſinne, 
So ſhalt thou die: thy death be ſcandalous, 
Thy name be odious, thy ſuſp:Aed body 
Denide all funerall rites, and louing Co//atine 
Shall hate thee euen in death: then ſaue all this, 
And to thy fortunes adde anotlier friend, 
Giue thy feares comfort, and theſe torments end. 
Tuc. Ile die firſt, and yet heare me, as y art noble, 
If all your goodneſſe and beſt generous thoughts 
Be not exilde your heart, pittie, oh pittie | 
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The Vercues of a woman: matre not that Cannot 


The Rape of Lnerece, 
Cannot be made againe : this once defilde, 
Not all che Ocean waues can puriſie 
Or waſh my ſtaine away: you ſeeke to ſoyle, 
That which the radiant ſplendor of the Sunne 
Cannot make bright againe: behold my tearcs, 
Ohchinke them pearled drops, diſtilled irom the heart 
Of Soule-chaſt Lucrece : thinke them Orators, (man. 
To pleade the cauſe ofabſent Collatiue, your friend and k inſ- 

Sex. Tuſh, I am obdure. OE 
Luc. Then make my name foule, keepe my body pure, 
Oh Prince of Prince dot but weigh your linne , 
? | Thinke how much! ſhill looſe, how ſmall you winne. 
T looſe the honour of my name and blood , | 
Loſſe, Romes imperiall Crowne cannot make good, 
You win the worlds ſhame, andall good mens hate, 
© | Oh who would pleaſure, buy at ſuch deere rate? 
1 | Nor can you terme it pleaſure, for what is ſweet, 
Where — and hate iarre and contention mecte >: 
Weigh but for whatris that you vrge me itill, 
To gaine a womans loue againſt her will ? 
Joule but repent ſuch wrong done a chaſt wife, . F 
And thinke that labour not worth all your ſtrife, 
Curſe your hot luſt, and ſay you haue wroug'd your friendi 
But all the world can nor make me amends, 
I tooke you for a friend, wrong not my truſt, 
But let theſe chaſte tearmes quench your fierie luſt, 

Ser. No, thoſe moiſt teares contending with my fire, 
Quench not my heat, but male it clime more higher: 
Ile drag thee hence. | 

Luc, Oh! 

S:x, If thou raiſe theſe cries, lodg'd in thy ſlaughtered: 
armes ſome baſe Groome dyes. ä | 
And Rome that bath admired thy name ſo long, 

Shall blot thy death wick ſcandall from my tongue. 

Tuc. Joue garde my innocence. 

Sex. Lucrece, tart mine: | 
In ſpight of Ioue & all the powers divine. . He beartsber oute. 

Enter aS inan: 8 
41 Ser. 


1 


The Rape of Lucrece .. 
Ser. What's a Clotke tro? my Lord bad mee bee early 
readie with my Gelding , for hee would ride betimes in the 
morning: now had I rather bee vp an houre before my time 
then a minute after, for my Lord will bee ſo infinite angry if 
I but ouer-ſleepe my felfe a moment, that I had better be out 
of my life then in his diſpleaſure: but ſoft, ſome of my Lord 
¶Cvllatines men lie inthe next chamber, I care not if I cal them 
vp, for it growes towards day: what Pompey, Pompey? 
Lo. Who is that cals? 
Ser, Tis I. 
Clou. Whoſe that, my Lord Sextus his man, what a pox 
make yowvp before day , 
Ser. I would haue the key of the Gate to come at my 
Lords Horfe in the ſtable. 
lo. Iwould my Lord Seætus & you were both inthe hay. 
loft lor Pompey. can take none of his naturall reſt among you, 
heeres ene Ottler riſe & giue my horſe another peckę of hay, 
Ser. Nay good Pompey helpe me to the key of the Stable, 
Clow, Well, Pompey was borne to do Rome good in being 
ſo kind to the young Princes Gelding, but if for my kind - 
neſſe in giuing him Peaſe and Oates kee fhould kieke me, 1 
ſhould ſcarſe ſay God a mercy horſe: but come, ile goe with 
thee to the ſtable. Exeunt. 
Enter Seætus and Lucrece vnready. 
Sex. Nay, weepe not ſweete, what's done is paſt recall, 
Call not thy name in queſtion, by this ſorrow 
Are is yet without blemiſh, what hath paft 
Is hid from the worlds eye, and onely priuate 
Twixt vs, faire Lucrece: pull not on my head, 
The wrath of Rome if I haue done thee wrong, 
Loue was the cauſe, thy fame is without blot. 
And thou in Sex#- haft a true friend got, 
Nay ſweet looke vp, thou onely haſt my heart, 
I muſt be gone Lucrece a kiſſe and part. 
La. Oh! : He finigs from him and Exit. 
Sex. No? peeuiſn dame farewell, then be the bruter 
Of thy owne ſhame, which Tarquin would conccale, 
I am arm d gain ſt all can come, let miſchiefe frown, 


| "= > V2; Wan x 
£48 I\ g , TLucrece | 
* With all his terror arm d with ominous fate, 
* To all their ſpleenes a welcome ile afford, 
e] Wich chis bold heart, firong hand, & my good ſword. C vit. 
if | Enter Brutus, Dalerius, Horatius, Arnus, . 
1 Sceuola, { vllatine. 
d | ru. What ſo early Falerius and your voyce not vp yetꝰth ou 
n | Waſtwontto be my Larke, and raiſe me with thy early notes. 
Tal. I was neuer ſo hard ſet yet my Lord, but I had euer a 
fic of mirth for my friend. 
Bra. Prethee lets heare it then while we may, for I diuine 
x | ty muſique and my madneſſe are both ſnort liud, wee ſhall 
haue ſomewhat elſe to doe exe long, we hope Valerius. 
y Hor, Joue ſend it. | SIZE, 1 
1 Packe clowdes away , and welcome day 
u, With night we baniſh ſorrow, 
M. Sweete Ayrebiow oft maunt Larks aloft, 
le. To giue my loue good morrow-- S 
np  Winges fromthe winde, to pleaſe her mind, 
d. Mioetes fromthe Larke ilebarromw; 
4 Ry Bird prune thy wing, N ightingale ſing: 
hl Jo ine mn laue good morraw. S 
To giue my lewe good marrow, 
: \Notesfromthem all Pleborrgws 
Wale from ahi neſt; Robin yed=brefty 
ing Girdes ineuenp Frerroms 
And from each bill, let Muſicke ſuril. 
Giue my faire loue good morrom. 
B lache · bird and Thruſh, in ener y Buſhy 


1! SYarey Liunets und Cocke-ſparrow MU 
You pritty clues, amongſt your ſelues, 
Sing my faire loue good morrrow. 
To giue my loue good morrom, 
Sing Birdes in ener Eurrome 
Bra. Methinks our warres ganot well forwards, Horatius 
we haue greater enemies to buſilewith then the e4rdeans,it 
we durſt but front tbem. 44.4... 
e e, Haw 
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Hor. Would it were come to fronting. He 1208 
Bru. Then we married men ſhould haue the aduantageof 
rtrhe batchelers Horatius, eſpecially ſuch as haue reueling wines 
thoſe that can eaper in the Cittie, while their husbands were 
in the Camp, Collatine why are you ſo ſad?the thought of this 
ſhould not trouble you, hauing a Lucrece to your bedfellow . 
Cot. My Lord 1 know no cauſe of diſcontent, yet cannot 
I be merry. 
Arn. ſhould be frolicke ifmy brother were but returnd to 
the Camps. Her. And in good time behold Prince Setus. 
Omnes. Health to our Generall. Sex. Thank you. 
Br. Will you ſuruey your forces, & giue order for a preſent: 
aſſault, your ſouldiers long to be tugging with the e Ardeans. 
Sex. No. 
Col. Haue you ſeene Lucretia my Lord, how fares ſhe ? 
Sex Well, Ile tomy Tent, | 
Ap. Why how now whats: the matter brother? 
Fay Eexeunt the brothers. 
Bru. Thaik yeu; No, well, Ile to my Tent, get thee to thy 
Tent and a coward goe with thec, if thou haft noe more ſpirit 
to a ſpeedie encounter. : ” 
Dale. Shall I goe after him and know the cauſe of his dif- 
content? Sc. Or I my Lord? $7 
Bru. Neither, to purſue a foole in his humor ? is the next 
way to make him more humorous, Ile not be guiltie of his 
folly, Thank you no, before I wiſh him health agen when 
he is ſicke of the ſullens, may IL die, not libe a Raman, but, 
Uke a runagate. e eee eee ene 
Sce. Perhaps hee's not well: 
Bra. Well : then let him be ilfe Re 
Vale. Nay if he be dying as I could wiſh he were, Ile ring. 
out his funerall peale, and this it is. 


Come liſt und harke 
The Bell doth towle; 

For ſome but new 10 
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Dis Rope of Lacrece=, 
Some oming s fowle, - 
Tue — e Nighi- 
CG row, or Skhreeth-Owle, | k 
To theſe I heare; ; 2 2 1 
The wild-Woolfe Homie * 
In this black night © 62 2 
That ſeemes to Showle. MU | ; 
All theſe my black- 
Booke, ſhall in- role. 
For Harke ftill fell 
The Bell doth towle, 
For [ome but now 


Departing, ſoule. 


Sce. Excellent Valerius but is not that Collatines man. 
Enter Clomne. 
Vale. The newes with this haſty poſt, 
(Jo. Did no body ſee my Lord Cvllatine? oh! my Ladie 
commends her to you, here's a letter, 
Col. Giueit me. 

Clo. Fie vpon't, neuer was poore Pompey ſo ouer-labout'd 
as I haue beene, Ithinke L haue ſpurd my horſe ſuch a que- 
ſtion, that he is ſcarce able to wig or wag his tayle for an an- 
Fwere, bur my Lady bad me ſpare for noe err fleſh, and x 
thinke T haue made him runne his race. 

Bru, Coſen Collatine the newes at Rome? 
Col. Nothing but what you all may pertake: reade here 
my Lord, Brutus reades the letter. 

Deere Lord, ifeuer thou wilt ſee thy Lucrece. 

Chooſe of the friends which thou affecteſt beſt, 

And all important buſineſſe ſer apart, 

Repaire to Rome: commend me to Lord Nrutus, 

Valerius. Mutius, and Horatius. 

Say I intreat their preſence, where my Father 

Lucreti ſhall attend them;farwell ſweete, 

Tb' affaires are great, then doe not faile to meete. 
ru. Ile thither as Iliue, Exit. 
Cot, I though I die. Exit. 

. 8 H Sce. 


T he Rape of Lutra . 


Fee. To Rome with expeditious wings weeleflie, Zx:7 5. 
Hor. The newes, the newes, if [haucany ſhape ; 
Of ſadneſſe, if ſome prodegic hane chanſt, 
That may beget reuenge, ile ceaſe to chafe, 
Vexc, martyr, grieue, tame, torment my ſelfe, 
And tune my humor co ſtrange ſtraines of mirth, 
My ſoule deuines ſome happineſſe, ſpeake, ſpeake: 
I know thou haſt ſome newes that will create me, 
Merrie and muſicall, for I would lau, (thee, 
Be new tranſhapt, I prethee ſing Valerius that I may ayre wich 
Dale. Firſt tell vs what's the proĩect ofthy meſſageꝰ 
Col. My Lords the Princely Seætus bas beene at home, but 
what he hath done there I may partly miſtruſt, but cannot 
altogether reſolue you : beſides, my Lady. ſwore me, that 
whatſoeuer I ſuſpected I ſhould ſay nothing. | 
Val. If thou wilt notfay.thy mind prechee ſing thy mind, 
and then thou maiſt ſaue thine oath. | | 
- C#@Inderd I was not ſworne to that, I may either laugh out 
my newes or ſing am, & ſo Imay ſaue mine oath to my Lady. 
Hor. How's all at Nome, that with ſuch ſad preſage, 
Diſturbed Collatius and noble Brutus N 
Are hurred fromthe Campe with Sceacia? 
And we with expedition amongſt the reſt, 0 
Are charg d to ame? ſpeake what did Sctus there with thy 
faire Miſtreſſe? 27 40 | 3211115 8 
Val. Second me my Bord, and weele vrge him to diſcloſe it. 
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Ualerins, Horatius, and the Clowne their Catch, 


Val. Did he take faire Lycrece by the tos man ? 
Clow, T oe mane 
Clow, Iman. | 
Clow. Ha ha ha ba ba man. be 
Hora. And further did be ſtriue to go man? 
Clow. Goe man. 
Hor. Iman. Clow. Hahahaha man fa derryderry downe 4 
Ha fa derr dino. | | 
Val. Did he tabę faire Lucrece by the heele man 
Glow, Heele man. Val. I mane Cow. Ha ha ha la man.. 
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Hor. And didha j 


| Clow, Knee man; Val. nan. Clow. Ha ba lia laman. 
Hor. Farther then that wornldhe ho Dans - > 
| Clow. Be man. Hor, Iman. Glow. Ha bs haha man hey 
Fa dery, GC theton 07 2 f 
Val. Did be rake the: Lady by the thigh mau? | 
Clow. Thigh man. Val. Ian. Clow. Ha ba ha ha man. 
Hor. And nom ho came it ſome whataye mau. Clow. Nie man 
Val. Iman. Clow, Haha haha man, Hey fa derys & c. 
Val. But did he doc the tother thing man?ꝰ 
Clow. Thing man? Val. I man. Claw. Ha ba ha ha man: 
Hor. And at the ſame had be 4 ſung man. Clow. Fling mn, 
Hor. I man. Clow. Hay ha ha ha man, hey fa dery &c. . 
| | Exeugt. 
eA Table and a(haire couered with blacke« 
Lacrece and her Maide. 

Luc. Mable, 7 2 | 

Alaid. Madam. 1 2 

Tuc. Is not my father old Lucretiuscome yet ? 

Maid. Not yet. PO ta 

Lac. Nor any from the Campe? 

Maid. Neither Madam. = 

Luc. Go, begon, and leaue me to the truck griele of heat, 
That euer entred any Matrons breſt: Oh 

Maid. Why weepe you Lady? alas why do you ſtaine 
Your modeſt cheekes with theſe offenſiue teares? 

Tue. Nothing, nay, norhing: oh you powerfull Gods, 
That ſhould haue Angels guardents.on your chroanc. . 
To protect innocence and chaſtitie! oh hy 
Suffer you ſuch inhumane maſſacre | 
On harmleſſe vertue? wherefore take you charge, 
Onaſinleſſe ſoules to ſee them wounded thus 

| TT 


% 


With Rape or wehen 


To be a ſtaine to women, ERA. ch! 


Lour habit able and yeur eyest 


The Ne Lder 


F erer, Ta rob 
Atmor of proofe paſtifilirine:> > ory byopprefibe -A. nts 
Kill vertue quite, AG N Ates ecken : G. vo 
Is it my fate bose ell Sf Women? 2 

Or is it my ſinſtẽ moxe halnous then tlie re ſt, 
That amongſt Thouſands, Wende indes lies, 
I. onely 1, ſhould,co thisfliam Ve "3 * 


Maid. What ailes you Madam, truth yeu make me e werp 
To ſee you ſhed ſalt teareß: what hath oppteſt you? 
Why is your chamber hung with 2 blacks? 


Wich ominous teares, alas what troubles you? 
Tuc. I am not fad thou didſt deceiue thy ſelſe, 
I did not weepe, theres nothing troubles me, 

But wherefore doſt thou bien 1 

laid. Madam not I. 
Tuc. Indeed thou didſt &i in that bluſh my gile thou didf 
How camſt thou by the notice of my ſinne? ( betray 
laid. What ſinne? 
Tuc. My blot, my ſcandall, and my ſhame : 
Oh Z. arquingthon my honour didft betray , 
Diſgrace no time, no age can wipe away, oh! 
Maid. Sweet Lady cheare your ſelfe, Ile fetch my Violl, 
And ſee if I can ſing you faſt aſlecpe, 
A little reſt would weare away this paſſion. | 
Lac. Doe what thou wilt, I can command no more 
Being no more a woman, I am now 
Deuote to death and an inhabitant 
Of th'other world: theſe eyes muſt euer weepe 
Till fate hath cloſd them with eternall ſleepe: . 
Ente Brutus, (ollatine, Horatius, Scenola, Dalerius one 
1 way, Lucretius another way. 
Luc. Brutus 


2 


Bru, Lucretius 
Luc, Father 

Col. Lucrece! 
Lac, Collatine! 


Erne 


LOS DO» 


s 


2 


bd Larre. 


Bra. Howrhæare yo dam ? ko is al oncouſend 
Why is your cycdeieanddrownidin ſorrew 
Why is chisfuciexatiblackegand ornaments, ;;. .,; 

Of widdow-hoad? reſolue 2 —— | 

For. How fare au Lady 2 ˖ 

014 Tur. What's abe matter girle? 

Col. Why how is't wich you Lacrece, elle! ſweete? 
Why doeſt — hide thy face? and — 
Darken thoſe eyes that were my Sonnes of 10y , 

To make my pleafuresfloriſh in the Spring: 
Luc. Oh me! 1 
Dal. Whencc are theſe ſighes anderes? 
Sce. How growes this paſſion ? 

Bru, Speake Lady you are hemd in wich your ſrĩiends, 
Guirt in a pale af ſafety, and enuirond | 
And circled ina fortereſſe of your kindred,, - 

Let not thoſe drops fall fruiteles to the ground, 
Nor let your ſighes adde to the ſenceleſle wind. 
Speake, who hath wrong dyou? 

Luc. Ere i ſpeake wy woe. 

Sweare youle reuenge poore Lucrece enherfoc... 
Br#, Be hiahead ancht t with gold. 92G $,5\6d ym * ſd 
Hor. Be hishandarmd . 


* 
— 


wat 
Old Luc. Be he great as Z. ing manim Iſcat. 

Bru. Be he O more th lecle· 11 04 
The vengefull etge ofthis: bis bs N. 10 

Lac. Then ſeate you Lords, whilſt I . 
Fatlier, deere husband ani ideen Tard 7 
Heure me, I am diſhonour'd and diſgrac dq, 
My reputation mangled, my rena uns vi 
diſparaged, but my body,ohmy body. -Joawbarbnil Bd 

Cel. What Lucrece pi 1 1 ac rect Ji). 

Luc Staind, poluted, and deflde. 


Strange ſteps aft found in my adultertte bed, 


And though my choughts Ae 
Yet is my body dak mihi anne, 
And by a ſtranger Lam ſtuumpete ti .  (Matrons 


: . . & am no mare toxanke among the Roman 


4 25 : Bri. 


{ 


3 8 - _ - : — — — — — i 


By. Yer cheere you Lady * teates, 


If you were forc d the ſia c αοõ,,Z un youp 1: :(Rauiſher Þ 


A woman's borne bur with a womans Rttiagth:y who es the 
Hor. I, namiehin/Lady} our loue co you ball onely chuy 
: APPEATE, in athe reuenge that we will takeon lum. 
Luc. I hope ſo Lords/ewas Seto che KingeSonne. 
Ones. How? Se und TU 2c 
Tuc. That vaprincely Prince, who gueſt entred with 
my husbandsRing, 
This Ring, oh Colatine lthis Ring you fear 
Is cauſe of all my woe, your diſcontent. 
I feaſted him, then odge d him, aid beſos" 
The choiſeſt welcome, bur in dead of ni 
My trait erous gireſt came arm d vnto my be ed, 
Frighted my ſilent ſleepe, — praid 
For entertainment: Edeſpiſed hoch. 
Which heari een Lende 
The Tyrant [d xr1y 
Alas, I beg'd my death, but note his — Sl 0147 
He broug t with him a torment worſe then dent 
For — — he ſoore to kill 1 914oy 19 
One of my baſeſt Groomes; ee. A. w. & 
In my deid atis chen gallis reſim ie ; 
"Otmy adlahtetie tb make me hatecec 
Euen in my dest or halsbusch faber friends, E 
Of Rowe and all world — n 3 „aum 
aa Kid tHe rages 10. 
(el, Yercomifert Lady whe agile, for tnbasicomlid 7 I 
Lucrece doe more fen woman? hadſt chou dide — 
By this baſe ſcandall, theu hadſt 1 fame: 
And hindredvsof a moſtidſt reuenges dr. rib 
Al. What ſhall we doc Lords ? +34 + e 
Bru. Lay your reſoluct hunde vpoh che beste of {ne 
Vow & ſweare, as y hope meed formerrir from the God 
Or feare erer dee dee denilebrlow = Ir! 


ur fais ce x 


As yqu are Romans 
More thenyour lives, alu boyel rolf, * 
ü i 


 Ofmaddinigy ine andwha elfe, 


Pecei A 
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1 Shall kindle n with a moſt ns nene, 


The Rape of Lucrece. 

Receiue your natiue valours, be your ſcluey, 

Andioyne with Brutus in the juſt reuer 

Of this chaſte rauiſht Lady, ſweare All. We doe, 
Luc. Then with your humours heere my griefe ends too. 

My ſtaine I thus wipe off, call in my ſighes, 

And in the hope of this reuenge, forbeare 


Euen to my death to fal lone paſſionate teare. 


Tet Lords, that you may crowne my innecence 
Wich your beſt thoughts, that you may heneeforth know, 
We are the ſame in heart we ſeeme in (how. 
And though I quit my ſoule of all ſuch dn, 7 he Lorarwhiſper 
Ile not debarre my bodypuniſhment: 
Let all the world, learne ofa Roman dame, 
To priſe her life elle then herhonar'd lame. Kilt her ſel fe. 
Lvcre Lucreces 
Coll, Wife. 
Bra. Lady. 205 
Sceu. She hath heise ber ſelle. 8 
Val. Oh ſee yet Lords if there be hope of life, | 
Bru. Shee's dead, then turne your funerall teares to . 
and indignation, let vs new red eme 6 
Ourmiſ-ſpent time, and ouertakeour flouth 
Wich hoſtile expedition, this great Lords, 
This bloody knife, on which her chaſt blood flowed , 
Shall not from Brutus till ſqmekrange revenge fall on a 
heads of Zarquins. | 2 N 
Hor. Nowe'sthe time to cllihes pride to compt, 
Brutus lead oni, Weele follow thee to theix confuſton. 
Dale. By Ioue we will, the * youth of Rome 
Trickt vp in plumed harneſſe ſhall attend 
Themarchof Brutus, whom wee here create our Generel 
againſt the Tarquins. 
Fee. Bee it ſo. 
Bru. We embrace it: no to ſlir the wrath of Nun 
Tau, Collatine and good Lueretius, 
With eyes yet drownꝰd in te ares bearethat chaſic body. 
Into the market place: that horrid obiect, 
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The Rape of Lucrece-. 
Hor. To ſee the father and the huſband mourne - 

Orte this chaſte Dame, that haue ſo well deſeru'd 

Of Rome and them, then to infer the pride, 

The wrongsand the perpetuall tyranny 

Of all the Tarquius, Seruius, Tullius death, 

And his vnnaturall vſage by that Monſter (reuenge. 
Tullia the Qugene, al theſe ſha] wel concurre in a combind- 
Bra. Lucrete, thy death weele mourne in glittering armes 

and plumod cas kes: ſome beare that reuerend loade, 

Vnto the Forum where ourforee ſhall mcete 

To ſet vpon the pallas, and expell 

This viperous brood from Rome: I know the people 

Will gadly imbrace our fortunes: Sceuola, 

Got you and muſter powers in Brutus name. 


Dalerius, you aſſiſt him inſtantly, (courſe. 
Andto the mazed people freely ſpeake the cauſe of this con- 
Dal. We goc. Exennt, Val. & Scens 


Bry.And you deare Lord, whole Ipeechles griefe is boudles, 
Turne all your teares with ours, to wrath and rage; 
The hearts of all the Tarquins ſhall weepe blood 
Vpon the funerall Hearſe;wilywhoſe chaſt body, 
Honour your armes and to thuſſembled people, 
Diſcloſe her innocent woundes: Gramercies Lords,, 
A great /hont and a floursſh with drums and Jrumpete, 
That vniuerſall ſhout teis me their words 
Are gratious wich the people, and their troopes | 
Are ready iftibarteld and expect but vs, 
To lead ehem on, Ioue giue our fortunes ſpeed. 
Weele murder, murder, and baſe rape ſhallblecd. 


Aurum, Enter iu the fight Tarquin and Tullia flying, 
purſude ly Brutus, and the Romans march with Drum and; 
Colors, Porſenna, eArnus , Sextus Tarquin; and T allia 
meets anduojnes with them: To them Brutus and the Romanus 
with Drum and ſonldiers : they make & ſtand. 

Bra Euen thus farre Tyrant haue we dogd thy ſteps - 
Frightingthy Queene and thee with horrid ſteele: 
Songs odor 7 5 maont;ar 
HBSS. 2 15 | O 


The Rape of Lucrece-, 


Now Traytor Bratzswe dare front thy pride: 

Hor. Perſennath'art vn worthy of a ſcepter, 

To ſhelter pride, luſt, rape, and tyrannte, 
In that proud Prince and his conſederate Peeres. 
Sex. Traytors to heauen: ro Tarquin, Rome and vs, 
Treaſon to Kings, doth ſtretch euen to the Gods, 
And thoſe high Gods that take great Romo in charge, 
ſhall puniſh your rebellion. RT 
Cel. Oh Deuill S-xr«s ſpeake not thou of Gods, 
Nor caſt choſe falſe and fained eyes to heauen, 
Whoſe rape the furics mutt torment in Hell, of Luc. Lxcrece 
. ce, Herchaſt blood ſtil cries fox vengeance to the Etherial 

Luc. Ohtwas a foule deede Seætus, (deities. 

Dal Ard thy ſhams ſhalbe eternall and out liue her fame. 

Arn. Say Sextxslou'd her, was ſne not a woman, 

J. and perhaps was willing to be forc'd, | 
Muſt you being priuat ſubiects dare to Ring 
Warres loud alarum gainſt your potent King? 

Por. Brutus therein thau doſt forget thy ſelfe, 8 
And wrong'ſt the glory of thine Anceſtors, ſtayning thy 
blood with Treaſon. | * oo Pom hg 
Eru.T B/can know the Conſull Brutus is their powerfull foc, 

Al Tarquin,Gonſull, : | * | 

Hor, | conſulland the powerfull hand of Rome 
Graſpes his imperiall ſword: the name of King 
The Tyrant Tarquint haue made odious 0 
Vato this nation, and the generall knee 
Of this our warlike people, now low bends, 

Te royall Frutus where the King: name ends. 

Bru, Now Sextus wher's the Oracle, when 1 kiſt 
My Mother earth it plainely did foretell/ 

My Noble vertues did thy ſinne exceed, 
Brutus ſhould ſway, and luſt burnt Tarquin bleed. 

Dal. Now ſnall the blood of Seruius, fall as heauie 

As a huge mountaine on your Tyrant heads, orewhelming 


all your glorie e. : 2 
Hor. Tullia's guilt ſhall be by vs reueng: d, that in her pride: 

| 72vloodpaternall,her rough coach- wheeles di dd. 

ZVV Tuc. 
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Tuc. Your Tyrannies: 
Ser. Pride. | 
Col. And my Lucrec e fate, ſhall all be ſwallowed in this 
hoſtile hate. 
Sex. Oh Romulus, thou that firſt reard yon walles, 
In fight ef which we ſtand in thy ſofte boſome, 
Is hugęꝰd, the neſt in which the Targuine build, 
Within the branches of thy loſty ſpires, 
Tarquin ſhall pearch, or where he once hath ſtood, 
His high builrairy ſhall be drown'd in blood, 
Alarumthen, Frutus by heauen I vow, 
My ſword ſhall proue thou nere waſt mad till now. 
Brau. Sextus, my madneſſe with your lines expires, 
I hy ſenſuall eyes are fixt vpon that wall, | 
Thou nere ſhall enter, Rome confines you all. 
Por. A charge then, 
Tar. Ioue and Tarquing. 
Hor. But we crie a Brætus. 
Bru. Lucrece, force and victory. 


EA larum, The Romans are beaten off. 
Alurum. Enter Bratus, Horatius, Valerius, Sceuola, 
Lucretius aud Collatine. 
Bra, Thou Toxiall hand hold vp thy Scepter high, 
And let not Iuſtice be oppreſt with Pride, 
Oh you Penates leaue not Rome and vs, 


Graſpt in the purple hands of death and ruine, the Tarquins 


haue the beſt. 


For. Yer ſtand, my foote is fixt vpon this bridge, Tiber 


Thy arched ftreames ſhall be chang'd crimſon, with 
Roman blood before l — 1 
Sce. Brutus ret ire, for if thou enter Rome 
Wee are all loft, ſtand not on valour now, 
But ſaue thy people, let's ſuruiue this day, 
To trie the fortunes of another fiel. 


| Val. Breake downe the Bridge leaſt the purſuing enemy 
nter with vs and take the ſpoile of Rome. | 
Hor, Then breaks behinde me, for by heauen ile grow L 


9 


„ e ef ”was 
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WHO %*% OO = wo 


- T he Rape of Lurrece -.. 
And roote my foate as deepe asto the center, before I leaue 
this paſſage, 

Luc. Come your mad. 
ol. The foe comes on, and we intrifling heere , hazard 
our ſelſe and people. 
Hor. Saue them all, to make Rome ſtand, Ho. here will fall. 
Bru, We would not looſe thee, doe not breſt thy ſelfe 
Mongſt thouſands, if thou frontſt them, thou art ring d 
With million of ſwords and darts, and we behind 
Muſt breake the Bridge of yer to ſaue Rome, 
Before thee infinite gaze on thy face, 
And menace death, the raging ſtreames of yer are at thy 
backe teiwallow thee. | : 
Hor. Retire, to make Rome liue, tis death thatI deſire, 
Bru. Then farewell dead Horatius thinke in vs 

The vniuerſall arme of Potent Rome, 

Takes his laſt leaue of thee in this embrace. A# embrace him. 
Hor, Farewell. eAl. Farewell, 

Bru. Theſe arches all muſt done to interdi their paſ- 
ſage through the towne. FE | Exennt, 
eAlarum, Enter T arquin , Porſenna, and Arnus with 
their pikes and T argeters. TING 
Al. Enter, enter, enter. A noiſe of knocking downe the bridge 
Hor. Soft Jarquin, ſee a bulwarke to the bridge. (within 

Lou firſt muſt paiſe, the man that enters heere 

Muſt make hi paſſage through Horatius breſt, | 

See with this — doe I buckler Rowe, (Kings. 
And with this ſword defic the puiſſant. army of two great 

Por. One man to face an hoſt! 2 | 

Charge ſouldiers,of full forty thouſand Roman 

Theres but one daring hand againſt your hoſt. 

To keep you fromthe ſacke or ſpoile of ome, charge, charge. 

eAruus. Vpon them Souldiers, eA/arum. 'eAlarums. 
Enter in ſeuerall places,Sextus and Valerius abone,.. 
Sex. Oh cowards ſlaues, and vatlals, what not enter.? 

Was it for this you plac'd my regimenc 

Vpon a hill to be the ſad ſpectator 

Qt ſuch a generall cowardiſe? Tarquin, Arnus, 

. ** | 


The Rape of Lucrece_ 
| Porſenna, ſouldiers paſſe, Horatius quickly, 
For they behind him will deuoluc the bridge, 
And raging Tyber that's impaſſible, 
Yourhoaſt muſt ſwimme betore you conquer Rome. 


Dal. Vet ſtand Horatius, beate but one brunt more, 


The arched bridge ſhall ſinke vpon his piles. 
And in his fall lift thy reuowne to heauen. 
Sex. Yet enter. : | 


Dal. Deare Horatius, yet ſtand & ſaue a million by one power- 


full hand. b 
Alarum, and the falling of the B ridge. 
eArnus and all, Charge, charge, charge. 


Ser. Degenerate ſlaues, the bridge is falne, Rome's loft. 


Vale. Horatius thou art ſtronger then their hoaſt, 
Thy lr ength is valour, theirs are idle braues, 
Now ſaue thy ſelfe, and leap into the waues. 


Hor. Perſeuna, Tarquin, now wade paſt your depths 


And enter Rome, I feelemy body ſinke 

Beneath my ponderous weight Nome is preſetu'd, 

And now farewell: for he that followes me 

Muſt ſear ch the bottome of this raging ſtreame, 
Fame with thy golden wings renowne my Creſt, 
\ And Zyber take me on thy ſiluer breſt, 


Por. Hee's leapt off from the bridge nd drownd himſcife, 


Ser. Vou are deceiu'd his ſpirit ſoares too hie 
To be choakt in with the baſe element 
Of water, loe he ſwimmes armd as he was 
Whileſt all the army haue diſchargd their arrowes, 
Of which the ſhield vpon his backe ſticke full. 
ſhoot and floriſb. 
And harke the ſhoute of all the multitude 
Now welcomes him alard, Horatius fame 
Hath chckt our arwies with a-generall ſhame, 
But come, to morrowes forume muſt reſtore, 
This ſcandall, which I of the Gods, implore. 
Por. Then we muſt find another time faire Prince, 


To ſcourge theic * reuenge your wrongs. 8 


Fot this night ile betake me to my tent. 


4 
8 * * 


Zu. t. 
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The Rape of Lucrece-, 
Fable axd lights in the Tents 
Tarq. And we to ours, to morrow we will renowre” 
Our army with the ſpoile of this Rich-towne, | 
Exit Farquin cum ſus, Enter Secretaries 
Porſ. Our Secretary. > 
Secret. My Lord. 494 
Poerſ. Command lights and torehes in our Tentss 
Ester Soulazers with Torches. 
And let a Guard inguirt our ſafety round, 
5 10 we debate of Militarie buſneſſe : come fit and let's. 
conſult. 


— 


Enter Stenola diſpuiſed. - 

Sce. Horatius, famous for defending Rome. 
But we ha done nought worthy Sceuola, | 
Nor of a Roman, Tinthis diſguiſe - | | | 

Haue paſt the army and the Puiſſant guard : | 
Of King Por/emna : this ſhould be his tent: 
And in good time; now fate direct my firength 
Againſt a King, to free great Rome atlengths 
Secret. Oh Fam flaine, treaſon; treaſon. - os 
Porſe Villaine what haft thou done? 
1 Sceuo. Why ſlaine the King. 
. Porſ. What King? 
Freuo. Porſenna. 2 
Porſt. Por ſenna liues to ſee thee tortured, 
With plagues more diuelliſn then the plague of hell. 
Sceu. Oh too raſh Mutius, haſt thou miſte thy aime? 
And thou baſe hand that didſt direct my poniard 
Againſt a Peaſants breſt, behold thy errour 
Thus Iwill puniſh : 1 will give thee freely 
Vnto the fire, nor will Iweare a limbe, | 
That with ſuch raſhnes ſhall offend his Lord. * 
Por. Wnat will the madman doe? f | 
cen. Porſenna ſo, pun fh my hand thus, for not killing thee. 
Three Hundrednoble lads beſide my ſelſe 
Haue yow'd to all the Gods that Patron Rome, 
Thy rue for ſupporting tyrannie : - 
And though Lfaile expect yet euerie houre, , |» 


” 
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The Rape of Lucrece_. 
When ſome ſtrange fate thy fortunes will deuourcy, 
Por. Stay Roman, we admirethy conſtancie, 
And ſcorne of fortune. 855 returne to Rome, 
We giue thee life, and ſay the King Porſenna, 
Whole life chou ſeek'ſt is in this honorable 
Paſſe freely, gard him to the walles of Rome , 
And were we not fo much ingadge to Zarquin, of 
Wee would not litt a hand againſt chat nation that breeds 
ſuch noble ſpirits. Ext. 
Feen. Well I goe, and for reuenge take life euen of my foe, 
Perſ. Conduct bim ſafely, what 300. Gallants 
S worne to our death, and all refolu'd like him ! 
Weele proue for Tarꝗq gin, if they faile our hopes, 
Peace ſlialbe made with Rome, but firſt our ſecretary 
Shall haue his rights of Funerall, then our ſhield 
We muſt addreſſe next for to morrowes field. Exitz 
Enter Brutus, Horatius, Dalerius, Collatine, 
| Lucretins Marching, 
Bru. By thee we are conſull, and ſtill gouerne Rome, 
Which but forthes, had bin diſpoildand tane, | 
Made a confuſed heape of men and ſtones, | 
— Swimming in bloud and ſlaughter, deare Horatius 
Thy noble picture ſhalbe caru'd in braſſe, 
And fixc for thy perpetuall memory in our high Capitol. 
Horat. Great Conſull Thankes, but leauing this, lets 
March out of the Citie. 2 5 
And once more bid them hattell on the plaines. 
Dal. This day my ſoule diuines we ſhall liue free 
From all the furious Zarquius: but wheres Sceuolaꝰ we ſe 
not him to dax. Enter Sceuola. 5 
ere Lords behold me handleſſe as you ſee. 
The cauſe I miſt Porſenna in his tent, 
And in his ſtead ki'd but his ſecretary. 
The mazed King when he beheld me puniſh 
My raſh miſtake, wich loſſe of my right hand, 


Vnbeg d and almoſt ſeornd he gaue me life, | 
Which I tadthenrefuſ'd , but in deſire to verge faire La 
ert Bape. 3 
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Hor. Deare Sceuola ihou haſtexceeded vs in our reſolus, 
But will the Tarquint giue vs preſent hattell: ; 

Scen, That may ye heare, the Skirmiſh is begun already 
twixt the horſe. 

Zac. Then noble Conſull lead our maine Battell on. 
Bru. Oh Joue this day ballance our cauſe, and let her innocent 
bloud, deſtroy the heads of all the Tarquins, ſee this day 
In her cauſe do we conſecrate our liues. £ 
And in defence of Iuſticenow march on: | 
I heare ther Martiall muſique, be our ſhock 
As terrible as arc the meeting clowdes 
That breake in thunder, yet our hopes are faire, 
And this rough charge ſhall all our hopes repaire. 

Exeant, Alarum, battell within. 
Enter Porſauna and Arunus. | | 

Porſenna. Vet grow our lofty plumes vnflagd with bloud, 
And yet ſweete pleaſure wantons in the aire : How goes the 
battell Arnxs? 

Arn. Tis euen ballauſt, Ienterchang'd with Brutus hand to 
hand, adangerous encounter both arc wounded and had nor 
the rude preaſe diuided vs, one had dropt downe to earth. 

Por. Twas brauchy fought, Iſaw the King your father free 
his perſon from Thouſand Romans that begirt his Rate, where 
Nying arrowes thick as attomes ſung about his eares. 

Arn. hope a glorious day, come Tuſean King let's on them. 

Alarum, Enter Horatism and Dalerius. (bloud 

Hoy. Arnns ſtay, that ſword that late did dtinke the Conſuls 
Muſt his with keene phang tite vpon my fleſh, ortbis on thine. 

eArnys. It ſparde the Conſuls lite to end thy daye s ina 
more glor ius ſtrife. | 

Dale. I ſtand againſt thee Tuſcan. 

Poyſ. I for thee. 780 

Hora. Where ere I finde a Tarquin, he's for me. 

Alarum, fight, Arnns Paine, Porſexna E xpulſt, 8 
Alarũ, Enter Tarquin with an arrom in his breſt, Tullia with 
bim, purſude by ¶ollatine, Lucretius, Sceuola. | 

Tar. Faire T wllia leaue me ſaue thy light by flight, 
Since mine is deſperate, behold 1 am wounded + 
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The Rabe , Licrece. 
Eucntothe death, there ſtayes within my tent 
A winged Iennet, mount his back and fly, 


Liue to reuenge my death ſince I mutt dy. 


Tul. Had I the heart to tread vpon the bulke 
Of my dead father, and to ſee him ſlaughtered, 
Onely for loue of Tarquin and a crowne, | 
And ſhall I feare death more then loſſe of both? 
o this is Tulliaes fame, rather then fly = 
From Tarquin, mongſt a thouſand fwords fhce'll dye. 
All. Hew them to peeces both. 
Targ. My Tullia ſaue, and ore my caitiue head thoſe me- 


teors waue. 


(1, Let Tullia yeeld then. 

Tull. Veild mee, cuckold no, mercy I ſcoine, let me the 
danger know, Seu. Vpon them then. 

Tul. Let's bring them to their fate, 
And let them periſh in the peoples hate. 

Luc. Feare not Ile back thee husband. 

Tarq. But for thce, ſweete were che hand that this chargd 
ſoule could fre. 
Life I diſpiſe let noble Se tus ſtaud | 
To auenge our dearhycuen till theſe vitals end, 
Scorning my owne, this life will I defend, 


Tul. And Ile ſweete Tarquin to my power guard thine, 


Come on you ſlaues and make this earth divine. 
Alarum T arquin and Tullia ſlaine. 
Alarum, Brutus all bloody. 

Bru. Arnus this crimſon fauor for thy ſake, 
Ile weare vpon my forehead mas kt with blood, 
Till all the moyſtures in the Tarquins veines 
Be ſpilt vpon the earth, and leaue thy body : 
As dry as the parcht ſummer, burnt and ſcorcht with the ca- 
nicular ſtarres. 15 | ( his head. 
Hor. Arnus lies dead by this bright ſword that towr'd about 

C. And ſee great Conſull, where the pride of Rome lies 


ſunke and fallen, 


amongſt the Romanſouldiers, 


Vale. Beſides him lies the Queene maugled and hew'd 


Hor. 


hand AY bay hn bad 
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Hor, Lift vp their ſlaughtered bodies, help to reatetliem 
againſt chis hill in view of all the Camp. | { 
This fight will be a terror to the foe & male them yield or fly. 

Bru. But where's the rauiſher Iniur ious Seætus that wee 
ſee not him? 5 YER 
| | Short eAlarum, Enter Sextis (ſteedes 

Sex, Through broken ſpeares, crackt ſwordes, vnboweld 
Flande armors, mangled limbes, and battered casks, 

- Knee-deepe in bloud , I ha pierſt the Ronian hoaſt to be my 
Fathers reſcue. | : -:: (duatits 
Hor. Tis too late, his mounting prid's ſunke in the peoples 

Sex My Father, Mother, Brother, fortune now, 

I doe defie thee, I expoſe my ſelfe 

To horride danger, ſafety I deſpiſe, 

Idare the worſt of peril], I am bound. 

On till this pile of fleſh be all on wound. 
Vale. Begirt him Lords this is the rauiſher, 

There's no reuenge for Lucrece till he fall: 


Luc. Ceaſe Seætus then: . 
Sexe Sextus defies you all, yet will you giue me languag 
Bru, Say oli, | (ere I dies 


Sex, Tis not for mercie, for J ſcorne that life 
That's giuen by any, and the more to adde 
To your immenſe vnmeaſurable hate, 
I was the ſpur vnto my Fathers pride, 
TIwas I that awd the Princes of the Land, 
That made thee Frutus mad, theſe diſcontent, 
Irauiſht the chaſte Lucrece, Sextus |, 
Thy daughter, and thy wife, Brutus thy couſen, 
Allide indeed to all, etwas for my Rape, 
Her conſtant hand ript vp her in innocent breſt,*cwas Sextus 
did all this. | | 
Col. Which ile reuenge. 
Hor. Leaue that to me. ; 
Zuc. Old as I am lle doe't. (rauiſher. 
Sce, Ihaue one hand left yet of ſtrength, inough to kill a 
Sex. Come all at once : I all yet heare me Hrutus, thou 
art honorable. | | 


= 
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And my words tend to thee : my father dide 
By many hands what's he mongft you can chalenge: 
The lea(t, I ſmaleſt honour in his death ? | 
If 1 be kild among this hoſtile throng, 
The pooreſt ſnakie ſouldier well may claĩme 
As much renowne in Royall Sœtus deach, 
As Brutus, thou, ot thou Horatius, 
I am to dye, and more then dye I cannot, 
Nob not your ſelues of honour in my death. 
When the two mightieſt ſpirits of Greece and Troy. ; 
Tug'd for che maſtrie, Hector and Achilles, 
Had puiſſint Hector by Achilles hand, 
Dide in a ſingle monomachie, Achilles 
Had beene the worthy : but being ſlaine by ods, 
The pooreſt Mir midon had as much honour 
As faint Achilles in the Troians death, 
Bru. Hadſt thou not done a deed ſo execrable 
That Gods and men abhorre, ide louc thee Sextirsg, 
And hug thee for this chalenge breathꝰd ſo freely: 
gehold, I Gand for Rome as Generall, 
Fhou ofthe Tarquins dooſt alone ſuruiue, 
The head of alichale garboytes,che chiefe actor 
Of that blacke ſin, which we chaſtize by armes. 
Braue Romans with your bright ſwords be our liſts, 
And riug vs in, none dare tooffend the Prince 
By the leaſt touch, leaſt he incurre our wrath: 
This honour doe your Conſull, that his hand 
May puniſh this arch- miſchiefe, that the times 
Succeding may of Brutus thus much tell, 
By him pride, luſt, andallche Tarquins fell. 
Sex. Totauilh Lucrece cuckold Collatine: 
And{pill the chaſteſt bloud that euer ran, 
In any matrons vaines, repents me not 
So muclꝛi as to ha wrong'da Gentleman 
So noble as the Conſull in this fttife. 
Brutus be bold, thou fighuſt with one ſcornes liſe. 
Bri. Andthou withone that leſſe chen his renowne 
Briſcth his bloud or Romes imperiall crowne 
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Alar um, 


be Rope of Lucrece. 
Alarum , a fierce fioht with ſword and target, then aer 
8 pauſe and breath. s _ 
Brut. Sextus ſtand faire, much honour ſhall I winne 
To reuenge Lucrece, and chaſtiſe thy ſinne. 
Sex, I repeat nothing, may I liuc or die, 
Thougli my bloud fall, my ſpirit ſhall mount on hie, 
eAlarum, fight with 1 ſwords , and being deadly wonnded 
and panting for breath making a role at each 
together with their gantlets they fall, 

Hor. Both flaine: oh noble Brutus this thy fame 
To after agesſfall ſuruiue, thy body 
Shall haue a faire and gorgious Sepulchre : 

For whom the macrons ſhall in funerall blacke 
Morune twelue ſad moones , thou that firſt gouern'd Rome, 
And ſwaid the people by a conſuls name. 
Theſe bodies of the 7 ar 9:44ns weele commit 
Vnto the funerall pile: you ¶ ollatine 
Shall ſuccred Brutus, in the conſuls place. 
Who with chis Lawrel wreath we here relate 
| (rownehim a lamrel. 
Such is the peoples voyce, accept it then. | | 

Col, We do, and may our power ſo iuſt appeare > 

Rome may haue peace, both wich our loue and feare. 
But ſoft, what march is this? 
Fleriſh Porſenna, Drum, Colltaine and Souldierg. 

Por. The 7 hs han King, ſeeing the Tarquins ſlaine, 
Thus arm'd and battelled offers peace to Rome. 

To confirme which, weile giue you preſent hoſtage, 
H you deny, weile ſtand vpon our guard, 
And by the force of armes, maintaine our owne, 

Val. after ſo much effuſion and large waſt 

Of Roman bloud the name of peace is welcome; 
Since of the Tarquins none remaine in Rome. 
And Lucrece rape is now reueng d at full. 

Twere good to entertame Porſennaes league. 

Col. Porſenna we embrace Whoſe royall preſence... 
Shall grace the Conſull to the funerall pile. | 
March on co Rome, Ioue be our guard and guide, oP 
That hath in vs veng d Rape and puniſht pride, C cent. 


. 


— —— ————s — .ũ 
7 wow 


© The Roperf Liiereces: 


— 


To the Reader. 


Becauſe we would not that any mans ex pectation ſhould be 
deceiued in the ample printing of this bobke. Lo( Gentle Rea- 
der ) we haue inſerted theſe few ſongs, which were added by 
the ſtranger that lately ated Valerius his part in forme fol- 
lowing. | | 


The Cries of Rome, 

Thus goe the cries in Rome faire towne , 

Firſt 2 oe vp ſtreet and then they goe downe. 

Round and ſound allof a collor, 

Buy a very fine marking ftoneynarking ſtone, 
Round and ſound all of a colour, 

Buy a very fine marking ſtone avery very fine. 

Thus goe the cries in Romes faire towne, 

Firſt they go vp ſtreet and then they goe downe, 

Bread and---meat-=-bread--and meate 

For the ten-=der=-mercy of God to the 
paore priſa-- nert of Newgateyfonre 

ſtore and ten. poore - priſnert. q 

Thus goe the cries in Romes faire tomne. 

Firſt they goe vp ſtreet and then they goe downe. 

Salts-falt--white wor- fter ſhireſall, 

Thus goe the cries in Romes faire towne, 

Firſt they goe vp ſtreet and then they goe downe. 

Buy avery fine mouſe trap or a tormentor 

Far your fleaes. 25 | 

Thust goe the cries in Rome fairs towne. 

Firſt they goe vp ftreetandther* they goe downee 

X e maides, 

Thus goe the cries, & c. 

Ha you any wood to cleaue. 

Thus goe the the criet, &c. 

Thawhite radiſb, white 

Hard #tice, white yong vnyons. 

Thus gee the cries, &c. 

Tharocke Sampier rocke Sampier, 

Thus gee the cries, che. 
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Buy a mat a mil mat, 5 | 
Mat, a haſacke for your pew , | 5 
A ſtaplefor acloſe floole, Fe - 3, 
Or a peſocke to thruſt your feete in, 
Thus gae the cries, & c. 
Whiting maides whiting. 
Thus goethe cries, &qc. 
Hot fine Oatcakes hot, 
T hns goe the cries, (ce 
Small coales here. 
Thus goe the cries, &c. 
Will you buy any milke to day. | 
Thus goe the cries & c. = | 
Lanthorne and candle light here | 
CMaid, halight here. | 
Thus poe the cries, che. | | 
Flere liesa co mpany of very poore 5 
Women, in the darke dungeon, K- 
Hangry cold and comfortleſſe night and day. | 
Pittie the poore women in the darks dungeon. 
Thus goes the cries where they doe bouſe them, 
Firſt they come to the grate, and then . 
They goe to loſe them. ; | C > 


| 0 The ſecond ſong, 
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eAriſe , ariſe , my Tuggie my Puggie, >Y 
ariſe get vp my deere, | | 5-2 
The weather i cold, it blowes, it [Howes , 
oh let mee be lodged heere, 
Hy Iuggie my Puggie, my honie my come , 
my lone,my doue, my deere, 
Oh ob, the weather i cold, it blowes, it ſnowes, 


oh oh let me be lodged heere. 
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2 be gone my willie m ities ELSE LIN 
f e wc. AST 235) 25 ) 
The weather is warme, til doerhee no len., pA 5 
thou canſt not be louged heere. 
Aly willie mn billie, my honis wy conie, : 
my loue, my tloue my deere, 
Ob, oh the weather is warme, twill Jorthts, wo 418 b 
oh oh thou canſt not be lod ** berre. 


- Farewelh, farwell Iug gie, my Progee, 
farwell, Fueling 2 ” 92 

Then wiil Ibegone from mhencethat I came 
if I cannot belodged heere, 

My Inggie, my Pug gie, my home my conte , 
wy loue my done my deere, 

Oh oh thenwill 7 bred gone frommhence that I came, 
ob oh, if I cannat oo nk Heere. 


| Retarne erurne 7 willie, my lilli, I 
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The wether thirs tba ge chen re 
tbon ſhalt be lodge br AO 8 

dy wellze my billie, my honnic,my conic, 

j loue, my doue' my deere, ä | 

Ol oh theweather does c then ſeomeinot ler. 
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